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PROLOGUE. 
Written and ſpoken by Mr. Garrick. 


PR OLOGUES, like compliments, are loſs of time, 
*Tis penning bows, and making legs in rhyme ; 

*Tis cringing at the door with ſimp ring grin, 

When we ſhould ſhew the company within—— 

So thinks our Bard, who ftiff in claſſic knowledge, 

Preſerves too much the buckram of the college—— 

Lord, Sir, ſaid I, an audience wr 2 woo'd, 8 

And, lady - lite, with flattery pur ſu 

They * e a are blunt, and rude. 

Authors ſhould learn to dance as well as write—— 

Dance at my time of life ! Zounds what a ſight ! 

Grown gentlemen (tis advertis'd) do learn by night. 

Your modern prologues, and ſuch whims as theſe— 

The Greeks ne'er knew—turn, turn to SoPHOCLES— 

Tread no Greek, Sir, —qwhen I was at ſchool, 

T#RENCE had prologues—TERENCE was no fol: 

He had, but why? (reply'd the bard in rage) 

Exotics, monſters, had poſſeſs'd the ſtage, c 

But we have none, in this enlighten'd age ! 

Your Britons now, from Gallery to Pit, 

Can reliſh nought, but ſterling, attic wit: | 

Here, take my play, I meant it for inſtruction, | 

If rhymes are wanting for its introduction, 

E'en let that nonſenſe be your own production. 

Off went the Poet—it is now expedient, 

1 ſpeak as Manager, and your Obedient— 

1, as your Cat rer, would provide you diſhes, 

Dreſsd to your palates, ſeaſon d to your wiſhes— 

Say but you're tir d with boil d and roaft at home, 

Me too can ſend for niceties from Rome : 


To 


P R O L O G UE. 


To pleaſe your taſtes will ſpure nor pains nor monty; 
Diſtard Sitloins; and get you Maccaroni. 

Mbate er new Guſto for a time may reign, 
SHAKESPEAR and Beef muſt have their turn again— 


A novelties can pleaſe, to-night We de IWI—— 
Tho Engliſh both, et fd — em as they're neo 
To ont at of f-your few pre 
A female man ſay 0 
e e e | 
And crown her with your hands a Wag | Queen Z 
Should you with ſmiles a tonfidence imp 
To calm 2 1h 72 which ſpeak & feeling har} þ 
Aſſt each ftrugyle of ingenuous pM 
Which curbs a genius in its road to fame 
With one wiſh more; her whole ambition A 


Che bopes ſome merit, to deſerve ſuch friends, 
A geh. 


| 


Advertiſement. 


* HE Author cannot ſuffer this Tragedy to 
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Obligations he is under to Mr. GARRICK, _=_ 
only for his maſterly performance in the 
ſentation---(that is nothing ne) And for his — 
logue and Epilogue, which have met with uni- 
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much more Dramatic than it was at firſt. 

the ſanis Advice, ſome paſfages : are, £ deer in 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


An Apartment in CLaupius's Houſe, in Rome. 
CLavpivs, Rurus. 


CLavpivs. 


UFUS, didſt mark Viseinivs?—With what 
ſcorn 
He ey'd us, as we palt his gates bat now þ 
UFUS. 
Old age, and frantic dreams of Rome, und glory, \ 
Have tur d his viſionary brain. 
CLAUDIUS, 
Saw'ſt thou 
With what impetuous haſte, and eager looks, 
He iflued forth? 
Ruxvs. 
What is the cauſe ? 
CLAup1us. 
| A ſammons 
Is juſt arriv'd, that calls him to the camp; 
A battle is expected ev'ry hour. 
*Tis lucky, and will 414 the deſign 
Of our Becemvir on his beauteous daughter. 


4 


B Rueuvs. 


7 2 AViT/RiG)I/5N IA 
Ruexvs. 

This raſh purſuit of a contracted Maid, 
J fear, will have ſome fatal end. Should Appius 
Employ his pow'r il tremble at the thought! 
VI ROI xIVs is ador'd throughout the tribes; 
His ſilver hairs, his honor, his rough eloquence, 
Would fire all Rome We muſt find out ſome way 
To turn him from ſo deſperate a caurſe. 
: CLavpivs. 4 
Impeſlible and van His headlong paſſions 
Mock all controul. Of that no more.—I tell thee, 
No choice is left but to contrive the means 

To ſooth her to his arms. * 

Rvuevs. 

| To ſooth her, Cravnivs ? 
Thou know'ſt ſhe is contracted; nay, with fondneſs 
She loves the people's darling, young Icir1vs ; 
He who ſo bravely ſerv'd them as their Tribune. 
Will ſhe be won * arts of ſoft perſuaſion 
To quit his graceful form, his youth and ardor, 


For the ſtern aſpect, and declining years 
Of Appius? 


-—-. 


Cravupius. 

Hard it ſcems; yet not impoſſible : 
I hav't in charge to make th' attempt at leaſt 
Without delay. 


01 Rufus. ä 
What? — While the hot Centurion 
Remains in Rome ? | 
— CLaunvs. | 
He is ſet forth already 
From his own gates; and now, within few minutes, 
Will turn his back on Rome; his pride and honor 
Will ſpur him to the camp with fiery ſpeed 3 = 
There's danger there, and glory to be won! 
TH attempt is ſafe; nor muſt we-loſe a moment: 
When once the battle's o'er, he will return, 
Perhaps with conqueſt fluſh'd, and doubly arm'd 
With pow'r t oppoſe us, Ruevs, 


Vil R GI NYfIVA 


Rvevs. 
It can neꝰ er ſucceed. 
CLaupivs, | 
Could we prevail but on my ſiſter Mienen 4 
She is Vin gIxIA's truſted friend She e 1 
Work glorious miſchief ! 
Rvevs. 
Mancia ?—Gen'rous Marcta ?-- 
Will ſhe combine in ſuch dark practices? 
The jarring elements as ſoon would mix 
Their contraries! | 


CLavyrvs. | 
What if herſelf ſhe lgv'd 
Tcrtivs ? 
| Rvevs. 
Heavens ! 
| CLavpivs. 
If both my eyes, and ears, 
Deceive me not, ſhe's deeply wounded, n. | 
Rorus. 
I'm all amazed if this be ſoꝛ — 
CLavpivs. 
Ay, Rurus 
If this be ſo, then where are truth and honor? 
Let truſty nature, and warm paſſion work 
In woman's breaſt -I aſk no more—'tis true, 
It ſounds well, this long liſt of titled virtues 
But it weighs little. n 
1 Rurus. a 
ave d her yet 8 
It promiſes tara l 


11 3 — 
| Some diſtant hints I've Jropp's 
I've talk'd of Arervs' marriage with Vracinita, 
And blam'd the rigid edict that forbids 399 
Patrician and Plebeian blood to mix 
Pay res 2 her; for tho knowl 
nnd 


9 C3 


———üU1ä˙)b— 


My ſoul knows no reſerve; but longs to ſhare 


Thou ſcem'ſt 


4 AR HN A . 


Her birth is of the nobleſt; but Ieilius 
Is of Flebcian race. 
Rvuevs. * 
How heard ſhe this ? \ 
CLaupivs, 4 
With ſilent, deep attention: but her eyes, ; 
And her emotion, told me all within 
Methinks I hear her voice—go Ruxus—hafte 
To Arrius tell him, that I goto pay 
Obedience to his will; and in the Forum 
Will let him know th' event, and wait his pleaſure. 


[Exit Rufus. 


Enter MAR CIA. 


Marcia. 3 
came not on deſign to interrupt 
Your earneſt conference 
CLAUDIUS. 
Marc1a, to thee 


Her troubles, hopes, and fears; each riſing thought, 
Each weakneſs, and each want, with faithful Marcia ! 
Marcia. 
diſturb'd——that brow with care 
o*'erclouded 
Denotes a ſtorm within. 
CLAauUDivs. 
Too truly gueſs'd! 
Thy 2id I want, thy counſel—let me tell thee 
The weight that my ſoul labours with! 
** MaARCIA. 
My brother, 
Thy griefs are all my own; and if the world 
Contain a remedy, to purchaſe it, 
give my means, my liſe, mp all, as freely, 
s] give forth this air I draw! 


CLauDIu3, 


VIRGIN I A. 5 


CLAavuD1Us. 
Oh Maxrcia ! 
ſhe, ſhe is the cauſe 
Marcia. 
VIRGINIA? | 
My dear and generous friend? Whet m:ans my 
brother ? 
This inſtant I expect her 
CLAUD1US. 
[ interrupting her] What Vironxia ? 
Expect her here ?——Oh ſay! | 
* Marci. 
Shall I conceal | 
From CLavp1vs aught? It were to wrong his love ?— 
Know then, this day Icil ius ſecretly 
Intends to enter Rome 
CLavpivs. 
Heaven's !—on what cauſe ? 
Ha !—ſure he has not heard—it cannot be [ide] 
Marcia. 
Th impatience of a lover—thro* my means 
He begs to meet the object of his wiſhes ; 
To ſteal a look! to breathe a ſigh no more 
CLavDpivs. 
But knows V 1RG1N1A his intent? 
Marcia. 
She does not; 
I only ſent t' intreat her to paſs hither. 
CLavpivs. 
Maxrc1a, I do conjure thee by the gods, 
By all thou holdſt moſt dear, attend and hear me ! 
Prevent their meeting, break this fatal match, 
Or Appius ſtung to frenzy, will commit 
Some act of deſperation I Oh 'twill ſave 
Thy friends, thy brother, Appius, nay VIß IN Ta, 
And Rome itſelf perhaps from inſtant ruin! 


VIRGINIA 


B 3 Marcia 


X vA ROT NA K. 

MAxciA. 
Ah CLAupius ! whither wouldſt thou lead me? think 
Think, what I owe to friendſhip and to honor! 

| CLAavD1vs. 7 4 
Honor commands all private ties ſhould yield 
To public good; would*ſt thou behold our ftreets 
Strow'n with the carcaſſes of flaughter'd citizens? 
And Tyber's wave run N with their blood? 
Ha, civil diſcord, Max CIA 
: Marcia. 
Gods, cut ſhort 

My thread of life, ere that dread hour arrives ! 

CLAUDIUS, 
*Tis ev'n at hand, and like a horrid comet, 7 
Hangs o'er our fated heads, portending plagues a 
And gen'ral deſolation to mankind! 


Marcia. 
Why doſt thou tempt me with theſe ſhapes of terror 
To my perdition ? I dare be unhappy, 4 F 


Unhappy, but not baſe Oh my VIRGINIA! 
Companion of my youth the tender band 
Of amity; chat link'd our infancy, 
Grew with our growth, and ripen'd with our years, 
Shall I now break the ſacred knot with treaſon ? 
IcrL1ivs too—a friend What have I ſaid ?-—-- 
A friend! Ah Maxci1a, would he were no more ! 
— But huſh my ſighs — [de] how ſhall 1 look on him, 
When he ſhall know, that Marcia was the ſerpent, 
That ſtung his heart? ' © 
——: Ehud 

© Tettiys ?——hear me Marcia 
If thou would*ſt fave Terrtivs from deftruction, 
Burſt all the ties that bind him to VIRGINIA; 
By heav'ns, his very life, his being, all, 
Depend on thy compliance. 

Marcia. © 
_-  *-Ha{—his life 

Said'ſt thou his life be ſtill my trembling heart. ide. 

| ; CLappivs 


VIRGINIA. 70 
Ct.apuius. 
Diſarder'd! [4/7] Fi! az 619 HA 
„ Marcia. /- Fay 
"Muſt leirnus life then pay 
The parchaſ of his love? | 
Ci Avius. 
"Tis as 1 wiſh? 4 
Can Maxcia alk ?—ſhould Appius“ hopes be blaſted 
Think'ſ thou he'd &er endure a hated rival T 
Should live to triumph o'er him, and poſſe 
The prize he loſt ? To pierce Icil ius heart, 
And glut his fierce revenge, Aprius would wade 
T bros ſeas of blood 
1 MAkeya- „. ? 
down ye n 7 
Or I am loſt! [afide} . pitying 8 
CLAUDIUS, 
Diſlodge this fatal image, 
That fills VixeixLa's breaſt ; make room | AC 
Truſt me the time will come, when ev'n Icrtivs _ 7 
Shall thank thy care, and bleſs the hand that ſav d him. 
A more auſpicious love ſhall crown his wiſhes,,  - ©: 
And kinder ſtars ſhall reign ! ach a Hs wot 
Maxrcia. 1d wor i? 
I dare not, cannot _ -... : 
CLavupivs. / 
Enough thou haſt decreed Iciu ius fall, 
And all muſt go to wreck. ¶ geing! 
deo in | 
Diſtract me not — 
Oh ſtay !——thg' ] ſhould try to plead for Appius, 


- 
— _ 


What could I ho ——Repulle, —— ws ſhame 
At once would J ly th? attempt 5 > 7678 
CLavpivs, 


To plead for Appius? 
Feeble and vain Thou muſt ſow diſcord, Maxcts, 
Between the hovers; Arrius then may proſper. 


B "Y Maxzcra. 


8 VIRGIN I A 


» 


D174 3193 _ Maxrcia. 
Moſt foul, and horrid © 
| CLaupivs, 
Tis a righteous fraud 
To cheat 'em into ſafety but no more —— 
Heav'n points the only way to peace, and bliſs; 
If thou wilt not purſue it, take th* event. 
AR a Marcia. | 
Oh love] oh virtue! how ye tear this heart! [aſide] 
Means +yprvs nobly ? Does he purpoſe marriage, 
And holy rites? © LID e 


Cx Aubius. 
'Tis his ſoul's utmoſt wiſh 
To call VIRGINIA his, and by a claim, 7 4 
The proudeſt blood of Rome might glory in. : 
| Enter @ SLAVE, | 


St Av. 
The daughter of VII NIs is arriv'd, 
And entring now the gates. [Exit SLAvE] 

ande Cx Aupius. | 

Now Makci hear me. 
Let me go forth to meet her, let me ſeize 
The bleſt occaſion, and in ſofteſt terms 
Sooth her young boſom with th' illuſtrious conqueſt 
Her charms have made — I'll tell her thou art abſent— 
Soon to return She muſt not ſee IciI Ius 
Beware of that——leave me to plead for Appius—— 
I'll blazon out the purity, and ardor 
Of his bright flame, his dignity, and merit; 
Fli warm with love, or dazzle with ambition, 
Her heart, if it be caſt in woman's mould: 
Mango A farewell! Be conſtant, and remember, 


Thy friends, thy country, all, demand this ſervice 2 
| | \ Exit CLaupius, Þ 
IL Marc1a. H 
Thy country, and thy friends, demand this ſervice -- 
Ah me l—he little thinks what paſtes here ! | 
[Striking her breaſt, 


d IR GIN IX 9 


What conflicts what deſpair he little knows 

The buſy, ſecret, ſpring, that heaves unſcten 

Within this bearing breaſt, and drives me on 

Todo a deed! relentleſs, cruel love 

What ravage haſt thou made within this boſom! 

Which nature faſhion'd in her ſofteſt mould, 

And fitted it for truth and gentle pity! 

But thou has ruin'd all! Thou haſt let in 

The furies, and their horrid train upon me! 
Thou haſt undone poor Marcia !——Oh i 

Why did I ever ſee thy fatal form! | | 

Why did'ſt thou chuſe me out to be thy friend, 

And tell to me the {tory of thy love, 

Warm from the heart the flame infected me 

And can 1 ſee thee bleed? Oh love and fortune, 

Guard the dear youth! Reſerve your ſharpeſt bolts 
For me! Witneſs ye gods, I am content 

To be Nr But oy is, oh * lern.ws! _ 

¶Exii nn 


SCENE II. The Forum, 


I. VIROIN Ius, CA Tus. 


5 L. ViRoix tus. 
Sayſt thou Hor arTws is ſet free ? 
Caius. 01 01 | 
This morn, 
By an expreſs command from the Decemvirs, 
The Lictors have releas'd him. 


L. Vigcixivs. 


' Then 'tis wel 
1 wa ork d my march till he was fafe—— 

But by the gods, this outrage touches nearly, 

And calls ok oo — 

Thus wrong'd for riſing in the cauſe of liberty? 
VaLERIus ſilenc'd, and the brave Hog at1vs 
Condemn d to bonds and death ? 


Carvs, 


10 VI R. G LN I A. 
CaAlus. mY 404 
— An now n 
The earneſt interceſſion of the ſenate | pre | 
Hardly obtain'd this baon. - 
8 L. Viaoixtus. 
Mean, ſhallow art! 
If he is freed, their fears, and not their mercy | 
Have loos'd his chains Their dreaded pow'r now 
ſhakes! 
They feel it toon night thꝰ incensꝰd Plebeians, 
Gathering in deſperate throngs around the ſenate, 
With their repeated clamours fcar'd the colour 
From their pale cheeks, till on their ſeat of judgment 
They 25 Carvs! Nay their hundred Li 
But fee where Appius comes, their chief—— _ 
Ca1vs. 


een 
Retire tempt not his rage J our noble friend 
Is ſafe The camp demands your ſervice now—— 
Avoid his ſight; nor with your preſence rouze 
The ſmother'd flames of diſcord, 

L. Viscinius. 
Shall I fly 

From Appius? Here VII ſtay and dare his worſt ! 
And if his brutal pride 2 my anger, 
I ſwear, ev'n from the fulneſs of my heart 
PF] pour it on him 


Caivs, 

Yet be calm | 

L. VirGinmws, 

No more 

When bold- oppreſſion ſtalks, let come what may, 
Honor and age ſhall hold their courſe 
; 1 JExX# Cas. 

Enter Apprus. 


th Appius. | | 
Vin c Ndrus, 
Tour friend yet lives; the ſenate have preyail'd ; 


* r 


VIRGINIA. rt 
And their united pray'rs at length have ſav'd him 
From the Tarpeian rock Adviſe him well 
To curb his infolence——Let him beware 
How he again affronts the ſovereign pow'r 
With that ſeditious tongue, unleſs he means 


To pay the forfeit with his lite. 
" Bs Viromivs. 


4 »Tis well 
Th imperial ſtile of kings, and Tarquin's reign 


Seem now return'd ; and we muſt learn to tremble, 
When Arpius thunders|! 
Appius. 


'Think'ſt thou the Demmin, 


lan whoth the majeſty of Rome reſides, 


So weak in ſtrength, or counſel, that each citizen 
Commiſſion'd by his pride, ſhall dare unqueſtion'd 
J“ arraign their power and office, give a looſe 
To'Nis invective rage, and brave his maſters ? * 
But fay, Vreontvs; why art thou a foe ? 
Thou haft not felt the weight of ſov'reign power, 
Thy family, tho' of Plebeian rank, 
Rever'd, and honor'd ; favor and diſtinction, 
Have ſtill purſu'd thy ſteps, and grac'd thy virtues 
Why then ſuch ſpleen to the Decemvirarte ? 
Why ſo much care to foſter and ſupport * 
Th' unruly Tribes? 
L. Vin cIx ius. 
Becauſe I love mankind ; 
And therefore am an enemy to tyrants. 
Appius. 
Call'ſt thou theſe clods mankind? things made for uſe, 
To be impelPd of cheek'd, goaded or N 
As higher ſpirits direct? 
L. Vindimius. 
It ſeems then, Ape ius, 

The Roman people are mere flocks and herds ; ; 
Permitted for a while to graze and fatten; 
Then to de fleec'd, or flaughter'd at thy will. 

7 Appius. 


12 hanna 


Axreies. 
Not all, VIX iv,, ſome muſt draw the yoke, 
And carry burdens. 
L. VisGinnus. 
| Inſolent Uſurper ! 
Dar'ſt thou to triumph in a nation's ſorrows ? 
Nay revel o'er her ruins ? Righteous Gods 
Brought ye your boaſted laws trom Greece, totrample 
On thoſe of Nature, and your groaning Country? 
Appius, 
By Heav'ns, thou mov'ſt my laughter, more than 
wrath ! | 
Want ye your Conſuls, your ſeditious Tribunes, 
To drive th* ungovern'd herd at your own liſt ? 
For this, ye ſeek the rabble, make harangues, 
Complain of wrongs and ſpeech it in the Forum. 
| L. VirGinivs, 
Foe to thy country ! what's that impious power, 
Which the Decemvirate abuſe ſo groſy. 
Firſt gain'd by fraud, now held by violence ? 
Is't not mere ſacrilege, and uſurpation ? 
With all the fatal arts of dark ambition, 
Did ye not practiſe on the Tribes, to pave 
Your way to empire ? . Nay, thou haughty tyrant, 
Their chief, whoſe fierce and barb'rous pride was wont 
To ſpurn the commons, quickly learnd'ſt to ſmooth 
That rugged brow, and court the dregs of Rome ! 
The populace thus moulded to your purpoſe, 
Ye threw aſide the maſk, and with bold robbery, 
Seiz'd ſovereign power ! 
Arrius. 
Ay, and will hold it too, 
In ſpite of thee, VALERIUs, and Hox Artus 
L. Vircinivs, 
Val ERIUSs, and Hos Arrius, once were names 
Fatal to Tyrants ! Their great anceſtors | 
Once join'd their virtues*gainſt the haughty Targus, 
Together uic'd their veins in honor's cauſe, 2 
n 


* 3 LS . 
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And purchas'd immortality |! Will theſe, 
Who wear their Father's names forget their glories ? * 
No, proud Decemvir ; thou ſhalt find their ſpirits 
Live in their ſons ! Some ſparks of liberty, 
In Roman breaſts, tho? faint, yet ſtill alive, 
Blown by their breaths may kindle to a flame: 
The gen'rous fire ſhall catch from ſoul to ſoul, 
O'erbear all oppoſition, blaſt our foes, 
Purge off the foul infection we've cantratted, 
And melt this droſſy age, to pureſt gold 

Appius. 
Why then the fate of the Decemvirate, 
Is fixt, it ſeems, and here their pow'r muſt end; 
For ſo the great VIS OIxtus has decreed | 
| L. Virxcinivs. 
Thou triumph'ſt, Tyrant but the time will come, 
(Perhaps is not far off) when thy miſdeeds, 


+ Accumulated, ripe for puniſhment, 


| Confuſion ! 


Shall burſt upon thy head, wake ſlumbring vengzance,' 
And juſtify the Gods! Rome feels at length 

> Thy galling chain, and pants to ſhake it off; "9 
Ihe miſt, that popular favor threw around thee, _ 
Is vanifh'd, and ſhe ſees thee as thou art ! | 
Cover'd with crimes !—Fraud, rapine, perjury !' 
Now ſtarts to light the murder of brave Sioctus, 
And thy baſe hand red with his patriot blood ! 
Appius. | 


L. Vixoix ius. | 

Ha, Decemvir !—does it ſting thee ? 
With murder luſt is coupled! thy fell boſom 
No pity knows -The cries of innocence, 
The lover's groans, the pangs of huſbands, parents, 
Are but as goads to ſpur thy brutal appetite ! 
But think nor yet our ſpirits are ſo tam'd, 
So broke by conſtant wrongs—With inſtant march, 
III join the camp—the gallant bands ſhall know, 
While they drop blood for Rome, what chains are 

forging 
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To fetter thoſe victorious hands that ſav'd 
Their Country yes, Decemvir and ere 
Expect their thanks [Exit L. Vindixibs. 
Appius. | Fa 
By heav'ns thou haft awak'd, 
A fire that ſhall conſume thee ! Have I tam'd 
The fierceſt ſpirits in Rome, quelF the proud ſenate, 
And bent their necks beneath my yoke, to ſhrink 
When a greyheaded ruffian ſtorms ?—Shalt thou 
Controul my will? - thy daughter, proud Plebeian, 
Shall quit thy infolence ! Apervs from her 
Shall ſeek redreſs, and on her panting boſom, 
Receive the dear amends ! 


Enter CLavupivs. 


Appius. n. 
| Now CLavuDius, now-—— 
What bring' ſt thou from the lovely fair ? - 


CLavptvus. 3 
Repulſe 
Reproach, deſpair——nay ſcarce her fears ſuppreſs'd 


Her riſing ſcorn——Ic1.1vs reigns unrivall' d 
Within her breaft, nor is there room for Arrius. 
1, Appius. 
Shall Appius then at laſt become the ſcoff 
Of a Plebeian girl? That haughty Appius, 
Who with a nod has taught the ſtate to tremble? 
No by the gods ſhe's mine | 
| CLAupius. 
Conſider, Ap? Ius 
Appius. 57K 
Away — lhe ſhall be mine her fate's decreed— 
I check'd my impetuous wiſhes, till her Father 
Had turn'd his back on Rome, nay, bore his inſolence 
Till I &en burſt with rage———Then, but I mark*'d 
Fis daughter for my prey, I'd like a tygerr 
Leap'd at his throat But now my boiling —_ 
N e oY 6 
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No more can braok reſtraint I am repuls d. 
And vengeance ſhall have way ——I will poſſeſs her, 
Tho' all Rome fink to loweſt Tartarus, - {A 
And drag me — with her cumb'rous ruins! 
LAUDIUS, 
Is this the Hero, whoſe ſuperior greatneſs 
Has won an empire? 
| Appius. 
CLavypivs, I am mad !— 
I'm on the rack !——— My: ſoul, with all her functions, 
Chain'd down, and prifon'd, that the cannot ſtir 
To ſhake her heavy load off, and eſcape 
From this devouring fire ! 
CLAUD1Us. 
Now gods above 
Whom we adore, what ſpell has chang'd thee thus ? 
And backward turn'd the courſe of thy ſtrong nature, 
- Inflexible till now ?——Severe, unmov'd, 
Defying Love's ſweet pow'rs, and all his train 


Of ee ches and withes | 
Appius. 
| Wouldft thou have me 
Tell o'er the tale of my diſhonor ?-=Dwell on n 
Each point and circumftance of my defeat, 


And parcel out my ſhame ?—Thou ſhalt be ſatisfy d, 

If the hot blood, that riſes to my cheeks, 

Choak not all attaratcs.<— Oat fatal morn, ö 
As I was ſeated on my throne of judgment, 

In th' open Forum, the attendant crowd 

Awaiting my decrees, my eyes were ſtruck 

With a young damſel that paſt lowly by me, 

Attended only by one female ſlave. 

Oh Vzxus, what a grace! — What heavenly {weet- 

neſs ! —— 

What looks On th' inftant, troubled and diforder'd, 
. Trembling all o'er, I felt a pain unuſual, 

Vet mix'd with ſtrange delight, ſhoot nimbly thro me, 

And. chaill in ev'ry vein Quite fixt and motionleſs 
= Sometime 
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Sometime I ſat, nor heard the noiſy Orator 

Haranguing long and loud wat; > ſenſes all _ 

Seal'd up, except theſe eyes, which ſtill purſu'd her: 

When ſuddenly I roſe from my Tribunal, 

Diſmiſs'd the crowd, and gath'ring up my robe 

In haſte, I followed her. | 1 
CLAub ius. 


Great HERCULES! 
Couldſt thou ſee this? 
Appius. 


Before I quite had reach'd her, 
She enter'd, with her ſlave, the public ſchools, 
By cuſtom deſtin'd to our Roman maids; . 
Here ſuddenly I ſtopp'd—here I ſtood rooted — 
My. eyes devouring her ! 

CLaupivs. 

Ye powers of love, 

Who ſhall henceforth o yon your boundleſs ſway ! 
PPIUS, 

Thus I 5 entranc'd; and at my eyes 


Drank in her beauties, and with them deep draughts | 


Of poiſon, how delicious If ſhe mov'd, 
What grace —Or if ſhe mingled in the dance 
Among the blooming virgins, Diax's ſelf, 
Amidſt her woodland nymphs ſhe ſeem'd!—At length, 
The exerciſes o'er, a lyre the took, 
A deep- ſtrung lyre, and to harmonious chords 
Pour'd out ſuch melting ſtrains, as would have ſtaid 
Th' uplifted arm of angry Jove, in act 
To deal his thunder on a guilty world ! 
CLAUDIUS. 
In what bright forms a raptur'd lover's fancy 
Paints the all- perfect fair one ?——Bur n 
What follow'd this? 
Appius. 

At laſt, the ſports being ended, 
She iſſued forth When ſtrait the eyes of all 
Were turn'd on her alone— Surpriz'd, abaſh u, = 

er 


* - o 
* > —_— 
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Her lovely face o'erſpread with roſy bluſhes, 
I hat witneſs d ſweet confuſion, ſhe let drop | 
Her veil, and homeward moy'd with decent pace, 
Timid and ſilent Ever ſince that day, | 
That fatal day, my ſoul has known no reſt ! 

he venom'd ſhaft ſtill rankles in my boſom : 

till, as I paſs that way, I op and gun! 
A monſtrous fight !—Rome's awful magiſtrate 
A laughter to the people! 

CLAUDIUS, 
This fond paſſion 
I ſee has taken root. But ſay, great Ayeivs, 
Couldſt thou, inſpir'd with love ſo delicate, 
For ſuch a charming maid, fo ſoft, ſo perfect, 
Couldſt thou uſe force What !—lock thy furious 
hand 
In her torn hair, and drag her, ſhrieking loud, 
Invoking Heav'n and Earth, and curſing thee ! 
Injure, perhaps, and wound wich thy abuſes 
Her poliſh'd limbs — By violence tear from her 
Joys of a moment, inſincere, unripe, 
Not half poſſeſs di 
Artus. 
Oh! Cravnivs, I will own to thee, with bluſhes, 
This untam'd heart is melted to the ſoftneſs 
Of a fond, loveſick maid !—Fain would I win 
Her gentle ſou], poſſeſs her pure affections 
But, oh, in vain Force then muſt be employ'd ; 
The deſpetate, only remedy | 
CLAUDIUS, 
Hold, Ayprius |—— 

What if ſome luckier chance might yet prevail, 
And give her to your wiſhes, charm'd and willing ? 
Were not that well ? 


Apples. 
Thou mean'ſt to trifle with me 
But have a care —— | 


C CLavpivs. 


| 
| 


— 
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CLAvuDIUS. 
Know then my anxious zeal, 
Still lab'ring in your ſervice, prompted me 
To crave my ſiſter's aid; who won at length, 
By my unwearied pray'r, at length conſents 
To undertake our cauſe 
APpPpIUs. 
That may be ſomething 
She is Virein1a's friend 
CL a vD1vUs. 
*Tis an event 
I ſcarce could . what has mov'd her tot, 
Unleſs a ſecret paſſion for Io iL ius, 
Unwarily have ſtol'n upon her peace 
Appius. 


Oh Gods, that were ſuch fortune !— 


CLAavuD1vus. 
Diſcord, Aprius, 
Muſt firſt deſtroy their peace—let jealouſy 
Diſtil her bane to taint their growing loves! 
Light up reſentment! Fan the dang'rous fire 
With dark ſurmiſes, hints, invented. tales, 
"Till it burſt all the tender bands in ſunder, 
That knit their ſouls! Then ſeize the bleſt occaſion, 
Then preſs her home; and ere the ſudden breach 
Their jars have made, is clos'd, ſtep in between, 
And ſever em for ever! 
Appius. 
Now, by heav'ns, 
Some whiſp'ring Deity infpir'd the thought! — 
It may ſucceed and then I—iI'll fly this moment, 
And throw me at her feet With ſighs, and tears, 
And all the moving eloquence of love, 
PII try to melt her heart! For who can paint 
The energy, the tranſports of a lover? 
Methinks I'm ſick of pow'r without Vieeinia ! 
[ teel a void! There's ſomething wanting here 
[ firiking his breaſt. 


Come 


; Locus lebt zus welcome ! 
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Come then, ſweet God of love, and crown my wiſhes, 
And touch the lovely maid with equal fire !— 
I'm wild with tranfport !—Oh, ye tedious hours, 
Add feathers to your wings] that I may prove 
The united joys of empire and of love! 

7 1-3 | [Exeunt. 
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ACT HE 38C EN E I. 
Maxzxcia's Apartment. 


Maxc14, Icitivs, meeting. 


Marcia. 


Ic1iivs. ET 

EIT Gen'rous Marcia, - 
Compos'd of faith and honor, conſtant ever 
Accept ſuch thanks, as one beyond all bounds 
Oblig'd, can pay May the bleſt Gods above 
Reward thy truth, and, at thy greateſt need, 
Grant thee a friend as noble as thyſelf! . 
Oh, Marcia I- have feen— | 


Marcia. 


12.4 What means, IciLivs, 
This ſtrange diforder ? bc 
: IciLivs. IT} PIR 

But this morn I left 
Our camp—Ia one ſhort hour, the ſpace I meaſur'd 
*Twixt Algidum and Rome, and fondly hop'd 
In Maxc1a's friendſhip, and Visciv1a's love 
To baniſh all my cares. — But, as I paſs'd 
Vircinivs* gates, theſe eyes beheld a light 


"$$ | That 


* 
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That curdled up my blood The tyrant Arp ius 
Was coming forth. What may this mean? 
Marcia. 
| n 3 
How ſhall I anſwer thee? In vain, alas ! 
Would I conceal what thou too ſoon muſt know 
EY. __ _Tenws: 8 
My heart miſgives me !— Does the high thron'd villain 
Attempt my love? Oh vengeance; vengeance; 
|  Maxcia'! 
Or is't a lover's vain ſurmiſe 
Marcia. 

___Ohnol-— 

feitvs. 
I ſhall grow mad diſtracting, horrid thoughts 
Crowd faſt upon me MARC, if thy ſoul 
Be not inſenſible to ev*ry touch 
Of friendſhip, or of pity ; if the pangs 
Of bleeding love, and tort'ring jealbuſy = 
Can move thee, ſpeak Reveal my miſery ! 
| Suſpence is death 

Maxcta. 


 Terztvs, that I pity thee; 
The Heavens bear witneſs for me! | 
7 IciLius. 


Ah, VIRCI NIA, 
Nor ſhall the curſt 


Thou ſhalt have juſtice ; 
Apr ius 

Invade thy helpleſs innocence unpuniſh'd ! 

MARIA. 
Icirrus, think of that no more — His pow'r 
Mocks all reſiſtance! His impetuous will, 
Alone the meaſure of all right and wrong ! 
Inflexible his ſoul ; nor would he change 
His deſtin'd purpoſe, tho? the ſuppliant earth 
Were humbled to his feet. 

It ius. | 

Away——his pow'r , 


Fr 9 
I reck not. But be ſure if he attempt U 
Againſt VI ROIN t A aught, this hand ſhall ch him 
Thro' his arm'd lictors, tho? each deadly axe 
Were levell'd at this head. $1 
Marcia. 
| Some dread event, 
I fear, will be the iſſue of this ſtrife, 
Unleſs ſome pitying God look down on Rome, 
And either melt the ſtubborn ſoul of Appius, 
Or move Icit1vs for his country's ſake, 
(His country threaten'd to be drench'd in blood !) 
Greatly to quit his claim, and ſhew the force 
Of Roman virtue. 
IerL1vs. 
| Do I hear bt! — 
A— This from thee !-Mazxcia che 
riend 
Of my Vircinia !—Maxrcia, whoſe ſoft pity 
Was wont to be the balm of all my woes! 
Ami 1 Mazcia. 
Ah, Lucius! Couldft thou read within my breaſt | 
In what deep characters thy woes are grav'd ; 
Knew'ſt thou, thy hapleſs fate alone extorts 
The bitter, but yet neceſſary counſel ; | In 
Then would*ſtthou know too, Marcia is not wanting 
In pity to Icil ius, nor in faith __ " 
To his Vircinia ! L3 
IcrLtivs., 
Still obſcure and ſtrange 
Some myſt'ry yet behind But Marcia, ſay, 
If I could part from all my foul holds dear, 
Tear from my panting brealt this rooted paſſion, 
And quite forget that e'er I lov'd Vigcinia | 
What would become of her?—That dear, kind maid ! 
What would be her deſpair, her loſt condition, 
Should I, on whoſe firm truſt her gentle ſoul 
Relics, forſake her? 


C 3 Maxc 14, 
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MARIA. . 
s all this Aten 
For her alone Len ſhe ſhould over-grieve | 
For ſuch a loſs ? MEPs 
($6 tk. | | 
What dark and dreadful Li the 
Lurks ee theſe words? 
Mak CIA. 15 
The might 8 | 
Direct thee for the beſt! 7 gol 4 
Tertivs, | 
Thou mak'ſt me temble! — 
And yet I know not why Thou canſt not mean 
Ah, no Let me ſhun that My very ſoul 
Shudd'ring ſtarts back, as from a precipice, 


To look that way |—1 dare not think ſuch Tal 
For were ſhe falſe !— | 
Marcta. 1 
Io ii tus calm thy pit 


And ſtand prepar'd for all— Think i it not ſtrange, 
E'en tho' VIRGINIA ſhould— = | 
 lert 10s, | 
Stop, Marcia, ftp — 
Think whither thou art going !—Oh, my heart! — 
What feel I here The damps of death are on 5 
What was't ?—T hou ſaid'ſt ev'n tho? V1RGINT 4 
ſhould— 
Should what ?—Speak !— 
MaRrc1a. 
Lvcivs, my heart bleeds for thee | 
Comp ſe this agony—Alas ! I meant 
To ſay, ev'n tho? ſhe ſhould conſent,” alarm'd 
By danger, and perhaps too, her young boſom 
Warm' d with ambition, and the flact* ring hopes— 
IoILiIus. 
Ruin'd at — [Undone !—She's falſe !—'Tis 
O f 

VInoIxIA's falſe!—Oh may the righteous Gods 

: Avenge 
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Avenge me Rut yet hold Can it then be ?— | 
Say art thou not deceiv d? I know thou art 
Can I forget, in our firſt hours of love. 
How her young heart, unpractis'd in deceit,, 
Spoke thro? her eyes, and fondly told the ſecret © 
Her rongue conceal'd ?—But then, at length, when 
warm'd | | 5, 
By my ſoft flame, and melted into tenderneſs, © 
In broken words, unutterably ſweet, & 
Hiding her crimſon bluſhes in my boſom, 
And ſighing ſoft, ſhe own'd ſhe lov'd Icrtivs! 
That my ſoul ſicken'd with exceſs of bliſs! 
= | Marcia. © - SITIO Je 
Why, what a wretch am I'—Can I bear this? C Ade. 
| | Iciutus. Rr has 
Could the be thus, yet afterwards betray me | 
For Ayeivs?—High and proud, rugged, ſevere, 
IIl-pair'd with her in temper, as in years? : 
It cannot be _ 
0 MaRC IAA. | 
It ſeems thou know'ſt not, Lucivs, _ 
The force of vanity in female hearts. * 
Well may it ſhake VIdOIxIa's con fancy, 
To ſee a lover kneeling at her feet, | 
Wo, with a nod, commands imperial Rome; 
To ſee, where'er ſhe turns her wand'ring eyes, 
The Capito!, the Forum, the Comiria, _ 
Fill'd with the glories of his anceſtors ! ED 
Statues and trophies ! monuments ! inſcriptions ! 
Then fancy pictures the arm'd lictors ſtanding 
In order rank'd before her palace gate 
To wait her coming forth; while ſhe aſſumes 
Diſtinguiſh'd place amidſt the noble matrons. 
Alas! Icii1vus, theſe are charms too mighty 
For our weak ſpirits! ! | 
t : 
Maxci1a, cruel Marcia, © 


Ceaſe thus to rend my agonizing ſoul! -— 


- Vi- 
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VIxcINTA's falſe, and ſo is womankind! 
Let me be The light grows odious 1 eme 
Away to th* camp there midſt the throng of arms, 
Seek from the — Aqui that relief 
My woes demand !—Secure, at leaſt, to find 
A. faith more firm, and a leſs cruel foe ! 
Yet ere I quit theſe hated walls for ever, 
Once more I will behold the perjur'd maid ; 
I will ! and in the bitterneſs 2 ſoul | 
Upbraid her with my wrongs! [ Going. 
Marcia. 
Yet ſtay, Icilius! 
For mercy, but a moment ſtay, and hear me ! 
[Exit Iciu tus. 
He's gone — What have I done —A horrid deed! 
Methinks I dread to look within myſelf, 
I am fo black, fo guilty Let me hide me 
From thought 2 dare not think — Ah, poor Vin- 
GINIA 


Abus'd IcrLivs !—wretched, wretched MaRCIA ! 
[ Exis. 
SCENE II. 5A 
VIRGIN IA's Apartment. 
Plau TIA, VIRGINIA. 


PLAu TIA. 
My deareſt child take comfort 
VIRCISIA. 
Oh, my PLavTra | 
My more than mother — Thou, whoſe tender care 
Nurs'd up my infant weakneſs, now my friend 
What comfort can I know, when all I love 
Is far away, expos'd to ev'ry chance - © -: - 
Of cruel war — That dear, that faithful e 
Where my ſoul lives, where ev'ry wiſh and hope, 
Az to their center tend, perhaps this moment. Wo 
| B 
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Bleeds by ſome hoſtile ſpear While fatal Arrlun - 
Moſt baſely in his abſence, . dares invade 1 


The peace and honor of the maid he loves 
-- PuautiA, 
The Gods, my child, ſhall ſhield rheefrom his ale 
| VIRGINIA. 


I do ſubmit me to their gracious will. 
Perhaps my death know not—Methinks Pla = 
But for Icixrus, 1 could wiſh to die! 

And ſomething whiſpers to m my boding ſoul. 


(A ſtill and ſecret voice that praks within) 

Ere 2 I ſhall! 
PLAUTIA. I. 
Baniſh theſe dale terrors— N 

bse 2 e 
VIRGINIA, | Sica 

PLavtia, but laſt night , 

The viſion of Lenz TIa ſtood before me mor 
PLauTIA. 

4 my child, it was a dream no more 2 
ViRGiNIA. 


A dream! this mid-day ſun not now beholds me, 
With ſenſes more awake !—methinks I ſee, 

And hear her ſlill that more than human form 
That voice! that action! grave, majeſtic, ſad!— 
Daughter, the ſaid. (pointing to a large wound 
On her fair boſom, that yet dropp'd with blood) 
Behold LuckzTt14, who for glory died! 
Remember, that this path is always open 

To virtue, and to fame Then ſighing, thus !— 
She parted from my fight |— 
PLAUTIA. 
*T was terrible ! 

\ Vigemnia. 


Oh, *twas a hint from fate my father ne- 
Ieil ius too myſelf a helpleſs mad. | 
Expos'd to all the inſolence of power-— 
* this mighty ſhade in pity came, . 2 
a 4 * 1 
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T” aſſiſt my virtue, by her great r 


And teach me how to die! 
| PLAUTIA. | 

Vitor, hang mats | 

Truſt to my cautious age, and ripe experience; 

Ere long thy father will return with him 

Ic11.1Us comes—till then be mild with Ar ptus; 

Sooth his wild rage deprive him not of hope; 

Leſt arm'd with pow'r, and ſtung by thy raſh ſcorn, 

Like a fell wolf, the ſhepherd far away, dowy 1 

He wrong thy helpleſs innocence. 

VIRGINIA, | | 

Oh Prauria 

Muſt I difſemble ? flatter? muſt I act 

A part my ſoul abhors {—unſkill'd } in arts, 

That * ones aſe! 


* | 
Gompell'd by ſtrong neceſſity 
Such fraud i is virtue. | 
Vinemma. | | 
What will fate do with me 1! 
Oh heav'as! ſupport me PLauTi a, or I fink— 
Look where the Tyrant comes —I neben 
This terror of his r — 
inn 
Now beware, 
How you e * rage z—be conſtant, firm, 
And meet him with a ſettled brow— 


[Exit PLAUT1A. 
Enter Aplus. 
Vinci. . 
* Lord Arrius. 
e 


Forgive this raſhneſs, fair VIixROINIA, ver” 451 

'That I preſume t' appear before you, thus 

Unwelcame to your eyes, and half forbid ! K 
ut 


4 
1 
: 
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But oh, the torments not to be endur'd, 
The agonies 1 feel ! They drive me-on 
Againſt all hope I would obey, but cannot! 
My trembling limbs unbidden bear me to thee, 
And my fond ſoul wants power to check their * 
Ah then! if thou haft pity in thy nature, 


If e'er that tender boſom heav'd with ſighs, 


At ſome ſad tale of wretched, hopeleſs love, 
Bleeding, diſtracted, torn with wild deſpair, 
Look, look on me ! for all that wee is mine! 
VIOINVIA. 
It ill befits the glory of great Appius 
To mock an humble maid 
Appius. 


7 Alas, Vencima! 1— 
Mock thee ?—but well I know thou canſt not mean it! 
Mock thee ?—by heav* ns, all greatneſs, power, and 
pride, 
Empire. and rule, degraded fall before thee, 
And vaniſh into nothing !—Turn not from me! 
VIROINIA. 
My lord, my lord! without reproach and ſhame. 
How may a Roman virgin dare to liſten 
To words like theſe ?—and in a father's abſence 7 AS 
And what can the great high-born Arrius mean, 
But ſcorn, and ruin to VIRGINIA ? 
Appius. | 
Cruel! 
Thou know'ſt— 
ViRGINIA, 


My lord, I know my humble lot 
Has plac'd me far beneath you ; yet this heart 
Is not leſs ſenſible of ſhame, and baſeneſs, 
Than if it beat with high Patrician blood. 
Appius. 

By heavy” ns, thou wrong'ſt my meaning and my honor; 
pe love is pure as thy own roſy bluthes ! r 

"IRGI- 
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0 VIX CI SIA. 

My lord, you wrong yourſelf, you wrong your , 

A0 that of your ——— anceſtors, Ramen? 

By ſuch a mean purſuit ſome noble dame—— — 
Appius. 

Talk not of others Thou alone haft empire, 

Within this breaſt !—Others there are, tis true, 

And noble too—but ah, how unlike thee! 

My ſoul grows dull, and ſickens at their ſight—— 

Oh charming, maid! Thou'rt of a different mould 

Thy ſweetnels, innocence, and artleſs truth, 

Thy nameleſs graces, and thy virtues join nd, 

Ennoble thee above all high deſcent, 

And dignify my choice! and here, I ſwear 


I mean thee for my bride ! 


ViRomia- 
Away, my Jord 
Have you forgot th' inviolable law, 
Yourſelf ordain d, that interdicts ſuch union ? 
Aprrus. 
Have! deſerv'd ſo little of my country, 
As not to claim an inſtant revocation 
Of any law, that dooms me to be wretched? | 1 
Before to morrow's fun awake the r | 4 
It ſhall be done—- | | 
VIRGINIA. 
I muſt not, dare not * 
Language Hike this—my lord, let me intreat you 
To leave me till my father be return d; 
The daughter of a Roman citizen 
Cannot without a ſtain admit ſuch viſits. 
- ApPrvs. 
Cruel !—what baniſh me from thy lov'd light 
For days! — hole days and nights —it muſt not be 
Here let me fall, and breath my faithful vows ! 
Here, on the ſpotleſs altar of thy hand, 
Swear endleſs truth and love!  [neeling. 
Vikoi- 
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VIRGINIA. 
Riſe, riſe my lord! * 


Enter lemavs. 


Icirius. 


Ha! do! fee aright! 
 Vironia. 
Icitivus here 
.- Avrpivs. 
He here!—curſt chance Lade. 
Iams. 
all the pow'rs above, 
*Tis ſo !—ev n as ſhe ſaid 1-—jure my kind — 
Guided me here, that this fond, credulous 
Might doubt no more, nor longer be abus'd 
By « one fo falſe! ſo fatal ! 
VCI NIA. 
| Ah Icitivs, 1 
What mean theſe words ?—Think'ſt thou—— 
IciLius. 
Madam, tis * T7: 
You have done nobly, while this wretch, this drudęe, 
Was abſent, lab'ring in the fields of death | - 
You've made a choice moſt worthy of you.—Apeivs 
Alone could merit ſuch a heart as yours 
'Tis true, your vows are mine—but what are vows ? 
Your mounting ſpirit ſcorns to fly at leis 
Than empire Diadem — — 309 
Fit recompence for Arrius l mighty Arrrus | 
The righteous lawgiver ! the glorious patron 
Of liberty, and father of his 1 ! 
Arrius. 
Inſolent Tribune, hence Jeſt thou „dem, 
With ſcurril 0 
| _ — u r of are 
hat, thou enen r 
She well deſerves it 


ViRGoi- 


Nor do J Lone ernment 
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VIRGINIA. 
| 7 Is this well, Icitivs ?— 
From thee this uſage ? | * 
Appius. 
By the Gods, ſweet maid, 
I will revenge thy wrongs they're mine \—Plebeian | 
Thy ſpeech, as baſe as thy ignoble birth, ., ;.,_ 
Shall coſt thee dear !—reſpect reſtrains my rage, 
Or with this arm I would chaſtiſe thee hence 
. [Laying his hand on bis e 
lens. 
By heav'ns, Decemvir, but unſheath thy ſword, | 
And thou o'erpay'ſtmywrongs—T'l| call thee noble!— 
But I forgot—thy courage is entruſted _ 
To ſafer hands—to lictors, guards, and armies! 
Appius coming up fiercely with his ſword 
drawn, V 1RGINIA ruſhes betaeen. 
VINCI NIA. | 
For mercy hold Oh f. pave wy ſoul theſe terrors, 
Nor drive me to deſpair! „Aa ei va 


Appius. 
Thou lovely fair 
Compole thy breaſt here at thy feet I lay 
My ſword and my reſentment, and diſclaim 


Anger, ambition, pride, and ev'ry. palion,. 
But "ane 


len e 
* t come to this? Gods, ſhe avows 5 
Her perfidy, nor thinks me worth the pains, 
Ev'n of a little poor diſſimulation | | T7 
 ViRGINIA. 

His anguiſh-tonuches me; but conſcious pride, 
— d honor, after ſuch an outrage, 

or at he ſnould know it ¶ Ade 1 
Tis true; and thou doſt ——.—. me falſe; 
Thou ſeeꝰſt I labour nat t 3 the _ 
2 55 it iS 30 Ar- 


— 


VIRGINIA. 3¹ 
App lus. 

Ihis goes well 

I'll interpoſe no longer | . 
[erLIvs. 

DIR J9DWE 00019207 YA Tes, I fee, | 
That heart, which once I thought the giſt of heav'n 
To bleſs my days, is ſold to baſe ambition; a 
That venal heart !—not giv'n, but ſold —6o then, 
Thou perjur*d maid ! enjoy thy guilty greatneſs 
Go! a new TvLL1a! help they impious Taxquin 
To trample on thy country's bleeding boſom | 
Like her, triumphant on thy haughty car, 

Drive ver thy rev'rend father's mangled coarſe, 

And think no road too ſhort, that leads to empire! 
n VIIdINIA. 101 

Go thou! nor longer dare to violate 

My eats with thy licentious, brutal ſpeech ! 

Go, where I never may behold thee more 


Appius. Vioen 107 
Why this exceeds my hopes I thank thee, Mazcra! 
[ aide. 
Icitivs. 


i Yes, falſe one, I will go A ſee my preſence 
| Is irkſome grown to thee; yes, I will go, 
And where thou never ſhalt behold me more! 
Come ye fierce Æaui, pierce this breaſt !- here make 
A paſlage for my ſtreaming blood !—The torrent 
Shall waſh away Viroinia's fatal image 
I too, as well as ſhe, will thank the hand 
That gives the blow * 
VIROIV IA. ; 
Reſentment, grief, and pity, - 
Tear up my foul !—Alas, theſe farting tears 
Will tell what paſſes here! - [afide, ſtriking ber breaſt. 
| Teiztuos. br 
Ag. Now, cruel maid, 

Farewel !—a long, and laſt farewel for ever! 
I will not call upon the mighty Gods 

4 To 


My only love, deſpairing, bent on death, 
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To puniſh thee, or to avenge my wrongs —— 
No—while this breath of life remains, I cannot, 
I cannot curſe VIA GIN IAI that lov'd name, 
That once lov'd name, is deat to me ev'n till ! 
This only midſt the glories of thy triumph, 
Mayft thou remember, not without a pang, 
Him whom thou haſt undone ! the wretch lernes!| 
Who ye thee with luch—but a0 more---Farewel. | 


[Goin 


VIII NIA. 
Oh ſtay, yet ſtay, Icitivs ! 
Appius. 
No, let him go. [Exit dente, 
And elſewhere vent his baſe Plebeian inſolence, 
While Appius at thy feet 
VI ROI NIA. 


Sed me e 
What, is he gone ?—diftration | madneſs | death! 


mn return, IclLivs ——— 


(Attempting to follow, but held by Arenvs. 


Appius. 


Fair VIRGINIA, 
He merits 3 love; deſpiſe, forget him; 
And oh, let faithful Arpius bending thus, 
Embracing thus thy knees {— 
VIdOIN IA. 
[Sill fruggling to follow loi ius, but held by Appivs.] 
My life ! my Lucius! 
He's gone! for ever gone hence, barb'rous tyrant! 
Pollute me not with thy infected touch, 
Nor longer blaſt my. ſight with ſuch a monſter! 
Ist nat enough thou haſt undone my peace, 
Blotted' my fame, drove from my longing eyes 


Stabb'd to the heart with the empoiſon d thought, | 
That his Vir cmia's falſe And would d thi crucky 
Yer farther torture me? _ 

Ar- 


VIRGIN I A. 33 
£22 if Arms _—_ 
| - — Ha,'is it thus SE" 8 
Doſt hes Wen own thy love for him, thy hate 
For me 2 tis well by Heaw'ns, I thank tky rage! : 
It has fere'd out, before thou wert aware, 
The ſecret of thy foul; conceal'd till now, ,, 
And all thy arts unveil'd ! but for this chance, 
I had been ood thy looks of ſeeming mildneſs, 
Thy gentle ſoothing ſpeeah, and ſoft demeanor, 
(Hollow and falſe !) had almoſt vanquiſh'd me, 
And chang'd my fixt reſolves, but fince tis thus 
I'm ſpurn'd, and my fond, generous, ardent paſſion 
Thus treated 


 » Vrgiena. 
Hence, with thy deteſted paſſion, / 
To fiends and furies, black as thy own ſoul, 
If ſuch there be'! and leave me to the — 
Which thou haſt heap'd upon me! 
Arrius. a 

| Now, by enn 
F ain \ mal be — fair, 
Thou ap thy wiſh—hence, triflin love, WW 
give thee to the winds ! my paſſion 50 ann 
And nought but luſty appetite remains, 1 
Which, ſpite of all thy peeviſh ſcorn, and rage, 
I will indulge to ſuch luxurious height, 
That gorg'd at length, and hatied, 1 it ſhall ficken, 
And turn away from thy pal fa charms with louking? 
Nor ſhall my vengeance — unſatisfy\d— - 
lens —He, thy minion ! ſoon ſhall fing 
What : tis to have pull'd down on his cruſt'd head 
The wrath of Arrtus !—Now, go ſtorm and rage x 
Thou ſhalt have cauſe For ere to morrow's fun 
Be ſunk to reſt, Lil meet thee, haughty maid to 
As ber J et Sime 8 thunder - 

LD Appius. 
D ob» VR 
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$9113 nig oss. VIdCIN t A. ee. 
¶ After fot pauſe; and looking toildiy bf 
Where ſhall I fly — Terrot, temorſe, deſpair, _. 
Surround me . Heav'n and earth abatidon me 
Icixius gone perhaps to death Thou wrerchr! | 
Whoſe fatal pride has plung d thee in this . 
Of horror, view thyſelf? and then grow mad 
Diſtraction !—is there no relief for woe e- 
Ike mine? No hope in ſtore? Quick, let me 9 — 
Oh, bear me, winds, to my Icirius“ boſomſm, 
Ere ſtung wich 5 — ipdTage, he quit for ever 
Theſe hated walls flight, ye pow 150 
— let theſe —— eyes, and breaking AT. ; . 
ntle pity melt the gen'rous youth, Nos 
EIT My! . dee 
| $04.4 cots at le 
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Ness Apartment, 


1 
84 : 
. ) 


Arr tes. claus: vs, MARCH 


| . ind, 
| T1 A 57 n well weigh'd br event PC ole, 
Abpius; 
| When once the pe is made, there's no retreat: 
To thal were oy” 
| VAIL TO, 442 1 * 

Ceaſe thy . fears; 
The event is ſure; thy claim is plauſible; © 
Thy proofs moſt clear; andy Veterans ! 
That crowd in throngs, a all _ to avouch 
Whateer I dictate, and myſelf thy judge. 
T Thou art ungratetul, ELavbrus—Hal—methinks” 

* Thou 


— — — — ũ— — — 


5 
bs 
i 
* 


* 
o . _v x 4 p 4 
* — 


VI R. 7 NEX as 
Thou art much bound who Atrive to thee 
So fair lays! i Mou, ney, 
[33 pO JULLL M ARGIA,. If. i, 
This black contrivabice. ſtartles me in bee 
M herbe t. ſei e arr. 
| and 155 enter. p | 
e Mee. and hoy for gold, deſpoil ber 
Of liberty, of innoc 
Of del fame. |— ——Thou «Robe fo hn 
APeivu 
It ens hat Mane, of all her ſex, 1 55 ; 
Is turn q an en ith, and honor |. 


Maze: rute A 
—— me well thou may'ſt——=—my 0 own 0 55 


6% 4% 


tells me, the ſevere reproach is juſt; 
et thanks to the bleſt Gods, at length theſe eyes 
Are open d, and my ſlumbring virtue wakes | 3 
22 4e App fus. on PRES 54 " 
Hence, all ye idle ſects of vain Philoſophers ! ? 
Sages, and Moraliſts, and prating Sophifts !/ 
Hence, with your pedant wiſdom!—VI] no more ont 
Let me learn truth and virtue from a Woman 
Now, Maxc1a, hear (to ſhow the deep effects 
Of thy reproof) that yet before the ſtar 
Of night ariſe, thou ſhalt behold ViRonit, 
Thy friend ViIx NIA, claim'd, provd, and adjudg'd 
A ſlave in th”. open Forum; à born ſlave } 
Mark me, and by my ſentence too, fair Mazcra. 
\Maxci4, 
Thou ſprung FILL Gods! and Joſt thou claim Jeſeene 
From nnen who purg d the earth of monſters ! 
G. nn. . 

Maxcia, arr 1 9100 

" Mancta., af jos 
Away, vile- frcapl ant! 
1 will not ale TY —1.— . This bats counſel. 
Way thine : *tisſach Pernigious, fvend ony 1 8 A | 

D 3 u 


4 IK GT N 1 A. f 


Such buſy, ready, fawning flaves;. a8 thou art; 1 5 151 
That choak, and ſtifle truck, pbiſoa all viftue + 
And | curſe mankind N N 909 obne. 


*Tis deeply e—but N ſudden chad | 
For: derply e of late, bu lakers of 
o forward*Apprus? with !—Whoſe arts contt wd 
To make a breach between two faithful lovers, * 
And to effect it, ne lager 7 er 


Of hol apa 
n e 


2 | 'Crabbivk r | 
The all-perfeR Marcia 9 180 ſenſe f 
Could ne*er diſcoyer lurking at her. 8 
The little wanton God, who ſometimes loves. 10 
TIP with, 9 high virtue Jn——— 1 175 

Aublus. } 

Doſt thou bluſh * 7 
te ph, 3 this the ſecret ſpri T4 

Of all thy zeal for Appius, all thy cares; '} 

For poor. Vireinta, and her threaten'd hojiek T. 'L 
And now thy hopes are loſt, would'ſt n a 

1 RIA 0 know'ſt not ? 410 5 4 


Appius. 

Worthy bleed 
(To dit "the kernce of thy f re learn this — 
Tis vice defeated, 1 baffled, dla appointed. 0.209 A 
That makes ſuch virtuous proſelytes as thou art, 
And fills the world with prating bypocrites! 

Rer. 
What hall I 1. Alas, what anſwer make . 
To this „ forgive me pitying Heav = 
And oh, ye hapleſs Pair,, whom [I have injur'd, 
Forgive i me too! while thus with conſcious bluſhes 
I own my fault——1 own, *twas treach'rous love, 
That firſt ſeduc'd my wand'ring Tod virtue 3 
Yet guilty, and 1 as Iamz: | 
My foul x kw wit! horror: en a crime Ak 
* e 


Ny 


V. I; R, G ENI Au "37 


Liko this—ris true: While Appius meant with honor 
To x Vis cgi fer his virtuous bride,” 9 369.8) 
tho) by: jocks 22 — jut N 
BY this, is ſach perd ords are — 
To give a ee PIUS: [Caves 
N 1 is fatal entarprige, 
call dogg toner thunder on. your 4mpioys heads 
Aplus. 540 1 91 
2 the 4 and e leaye her —— this way; 
ene. ©. [Exeunt Aprrus aud Cx Aup ts. 
e Manet. 
All's folb=urhere ld ud ho othing can ſhake 
The dreadful reſolution he has taken 
—— ſcenes of blood, —— — do I foreſee! 
Miiſguided, wrigtched Magcia! with what miſcreants 
thou cambin'd!-—Now learn how z 
12 to venture near: the verge of baſtneſs: 
A gen ram mind mould never dare to quit a 
2 hold; that gone, that ſacr 
N parted fromy there is no ſtop n ies 
The deſpꝭ rate bark before the foaming torrent. * 
Breaks on a rock,, and ſinks; ro; riſtʒ no more! 
But oh, that inju'd maid that dear Vin AA 
She little ie thinks what- frightful miſchiefs wait her! 
Much leſs what treach'rous hand has lent. its aid, il 
To her undoing Quick, let me fly—Ati 9 
Prevent, if poffible, ch'uplifred blow! 
1 d. par deathb=Yes, thowſhalrknow myguilt, 
g nay or ee teak th ule, 
Way to ſcape, altho the 
Liedes his l Fierce it for r 1 
Exit Manga: 
"SCENE II. 75 ee 
- Icn.rus's. tent in the Raman camp at Akidun. 
Firſt an alarm, then a, retreat is founded. 
Ic1L1vs enters diſorder d, as from fight, f 
Will nothing rid me of m miſe mi!!! 
; Pol 1 in vain provoke the 178 foe, T9 
3 


v IR le A, 


To end me 00 vindixiI Usxfalſe V. 2 Nan 
Great Gods, behold | me here, a wre ns 


The work of your own hands, in all your wra 25 =, 
"Tis death muſt give me. ea in the urn : apr 
Vikein,'s perfidy, and a my woes e 
Shall ſleep: reſt then my heart, nor let a groan © 
Eſcape to tell Vervius, his falſe 2 7 
Has ruin d all thy peace !—She has baſely fo ſold 
Her lere for wealth and pride —. | 
[walking about era, 


| Vinomvs here! bt 
r. Viromivs.. pier 


= 


Ay, here Te] terer 2 


Now in 4 0 of a the Gods, what means * 

This, wild deſpair, that fhuns the night? ?Im ark d thee 

When to the camp thou camſt.—tfiere on "ty ae 
O'erfpread with ghaſtly pale, I ſaw a gief 

That truck my heart art thou reſolvd on de: eath by 1 
Why elſe ruſh eſp” rate on a thouſand ſword 
As ev'n but now thou didſt, as if to tourt wh | 
Alas, Iertrvs, little doſt thou ſhow 3 | 
Regard for me, and leſs for poor Viretnia, 
Whoſe Wer whoſe being hangs on thine! 

Tenavs, i 28 
torture 4 

PIES) I Wy iſſerble EPs Vg 
Much honor'd, and much lov'd ] ſay, is it ſtrany 
A Roman ſhould forget the thoughts of danger, 

* hen glory, and his country's wrongs infpire him 7 
1 IL. VI OIxIVs. 

This falſe reſerve; Ic11vs, is unworthy 
Both of thyſelf and me—is our alliance 
So hateful, that for refuge thou would'ſt fly 
Into the arms of death perhap $ LM 
Too fond, has ſurfeited thy 1 ch —_—_— .- 
4 no is cheap i in thy eſteem if 7 4. 


— 0 


V IR. OG, INI A. 7 
I will ables "= from this odious contraſt $5: 5 
And duty, and ſubmiſſion to a father : 
a howſoe er it wring her heart. 
Without complaint, or angie but filent tears, 
Unmurm ring to wh there | 225 
leiius. | | 
| | Down, my Want he 
Down, bee g ! [afide. items, bear 
If e'er my ſoul, ſince ce firſt ſhe could diſtinguiſh 
Among mankind, wiſh'd other than to be 
Join'd in indiſſoluble bonds to thee, 
Thy blood, and all thy virtues, may the Gods 
Abandon me this hour! Then wound me not 
So Rey to think that ought in thy alliance 
Is irkſome to me much leſs, that VSA 
Has ſurfeited my love with too much kindneſs: 
no Perhaps 1 may know not . iq : 
But to myſelf, methinks, my ſoul ſeems heavier” 
Than ſhe was wont to be; and I would roufe we” 
By action This diſtem 'rature of mind, I". 155 
This wayward ſicklineſs, that has no name, R 
Is one of thoſe conditions human nature 
Holds her frail tenement by But it will paſs 
EL. VRANMMSS CO 
Words, words; mere words—I ſee thro? all this veil, 
A black corrodin ng grief, that gnaws thy heart; 
Which ſince thou'rt obſtinate to hide No more— _ 
I've done This only, then farewel —— Whene er 
Thy need requires, I tell thee, old Vinos 
Has yet a heart that's firm ; a hand to aid thee © 
Againſt the world combin d but have a be 
Take _ young man 1——My friendſhip and * 
onor 
Muſt not be trifled with—this touches both— — 
This mean reſerve !——By Heav'ns, I know no art, i 
For I have nought to hide But in thy breaſt 
I find that other maxims rule There's myſtery, 
D 4 ” And 


40 VIRGIN FA 
And deep diſguiſe, which noble minds diſdain 
There's _— darkla· and where tia dark · tis foul, 
Ai hin '{ Exit L. VirShdëri 
Nt 1 945 bearb. nn ou EK ne . 
At len he's gone—this was a trying conflict Ok | 
With gh and grief ſuppreſs'd my heart was burſting; 
Yet ſcorn'd complain—No, ſhould I ſtoop to uſe 
A father's-pow'r, to gain a forc'd conſent, | 
And hug a wretched carcaſe in my arms, 
The nabler part, the mind, all over ſtain d, 
Blotted, and ſcrawlid with Appius“ hated — by 15 * 
Could I bear this l. No Could the angry God,. 
Add aught to the full laad o/ woe I bear, 11 
It yould-be'thus,: thus to poſſeſs Vieoiwal 


, 1 
114 


i 

Duter 4 Guan tb Caivs, 5 Not Ml 

"el 3-+ Guard: dot ven 1449 Mg 4 

A weſſen ger 

To Lucius lenios from Rome loge ol 
(Cars: co „„ %% 


This from . to bis friend Ietuius 

I am commiſion'd to r Wl 
ws 

Vauzzvs! hal—what may this meſſage mean? 2 


[ Reads. 
Vatrgivs to IciL ius ſends health. 


Theſe ſhall inform you, that your preſence and aid are bere 


mo here ary, in defence of the unbappy VixcixIA, 
againſt the attempts of the enrag'd Aprius, who finding 

all his arts to ſeduce her, vain; now threatens open vio; 
tence.” The aifireſs'd maid, whoſe Saf and conſtancy 

your unjuſt ſi ſuſpicions have much wrong d. is r per 
to give moſt final, tho" fatal proofs of 2 unleſs you 
znterpoſe Jour ime ſuccour, © - .. Farewel, , 


aven's, can it be! -I ſe Nudes hand 
witneſs to its truth can I have been 
So fatally deceiv'd my heart miſgives me! 
* d 7 a --vi ce od: 0 © _ Caius. 


7 


* I'R'GT N 1 wed 


\Carvs. | 
"yer — Wenn exttemity 
In which 1 left VALexivs, and his friends, 
Demands my utmoſt haſte I hav't beſides 
In charge to let Vin @mws know, what ruin 
Amin his molt: child. | | 


ILTUS; 


6 ni Oh; Cams! 
I know ths now—Vizeros! faithful ſroedman-<, \ 
Alas, for pity tell me, if thou know'ft : tl 


Aught of Vigeinta—what has drivn the tyrant a 
To this precipitate'courſs ? N DIO 
Ine e 7 hoe A 

"PF:ig1s 1; A freſh'1 | gow 11 


Which urgzd with too much bitterneſs, and ſcorn, 
Has fir'd him ev 11 to madneſs, and he breathes 
Nought but revenge and violence I ſaw, | 
Ere I departed; at her father's houſe, © 
The hapleſs maid, all fainting, drond in tears 
With her, V aLER1vs, and her uncle NumiToR 
Hor aT1vs;'PravTra, Marcra, nter e py 
Who weeping aſks forgiveneſs, owns ſome tredeh'ry 
She has been guilty of, and 'tis from or 3 
Appios' defgns are known; - ene. 
JerL1vs, 

- Why then there lives, not 

A wretch ſo curſt as I! [ade] Oh Cavs, haſtey 
Loſe not a moment——hence!—— [Exit Cai 4 

| Viacinat 

Torn with remorſe and ſhame, deſp c and love, 
I fly thou dear, thou gen'rous, faichful maid, 
To thy relief—grant me, all gracious. Heavy. n, 
But one bleſt hour to wipe my guilt away. 

o pierce the tyrant's heart, an to protect 
My: injur” d love—the n next decree my tall |— 

155 Lai. ler tus. 
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3 


SCENE III. 25 
VIX IVI Apartment. eh 


 Viromia, Marcia. © 
q Manca 1044s 
Yet let me call myſelf thy friend, Vitemia! © 
And I I faithful add. HE 22197 
Tho' for a while miſ- led by fatal love,. 
That wand'ring and deceitful fire, I ſtray d. 
Wide erring from the E of truth and honor? — 
Yes—let this ſhame, theſe tears waſh out the ſtain 
Oh, might I live to ſee thee ſafe from treaſon, 
And bleſs'd with love, my foul could aſk no more! 
But if the fates averſe have doom'd, ſweet maid. 
That thou muſt fall, for glory fall, thy Maxetra; *' 
Once the companion of thy youth, and truſt, t, 
Tho' now a wretch, ſhall nobly periſh with thee ! 
VjRGiNna. 
Marcia, once more belov'd, and faithful too! 
I ſee thee now; I know thee by that virtue 
I once fo lov'd; and brighter now, than ever! 
The intervening miſt, that paſſion rais'd, 
Is clear'd away, and all is fair again! 
_  Maxcia. | 92 

This goodneſs weighs me down my heart's too full 
To ſpedk— then let me thus pour out my thanks, 
My grateful tears, in thy forgiving boſom ! 

1-2 Viremia, er 
Ah, my lov'd Maxcta, *tis enough too much 
I'm fatisfy'd—urge then no more a fault 
Thy hapleſs paſſion caus'd—T know too well 
The tycant pow'r of love; IctLivs' charms 
How irreſiſtible; 5 5 


I MaRcCjA. 


— IS ns. ws "hs 
VIRGINIA 43 
Maxcta. 
Thou haft reſtor'd 
To life and happineſs! 
Vine a. | 
From this ſweet union 
My breaſt derives new hopes; and may the pow'rs 
That watch o'er innocence look down propitious! 
But chiefly thou, bright goddeſs Chaſtity ! 
Thou to whoſe honor, ancient Rome decreed 
Temples — _ when thy + brenne 
For glory ou 8 Y n 
From viene and ſhame! 


Enter PLavuTl1A. 


88 Tit 


my uncle Nun 
Without Ir. thee—news of great import 
Are from the camp but now arriv'd—all Rome 
Is in confuſion what the circumſtance, 
He can deliver we muſt now attend him. "co 


SCENE Iv, 
A GarDan. 


Appius. 

Wherefore did trifling love's ignoble fire 
Melt this firm breaſt? my ſoul was form'd for N 
For war !—to guide the car, to wield the ſword! i 
Or in the ſenate teach the ſtubborn fathers 
My will was law, and my decrees were fate! 
But now the war, the tumult is within !— \ 
It rages n to his breaft]—deſerted too by 

ARCIA 
Curſe on her ill-tim'd fears, and coward virtue! 


* 
„ „ 


Enter 


44 VIRGIN I A. 
Enter Rurvs to bi d. 


Rorvs, OT ERIY 
Aprius, I come with news to ſhake all ſpirits; 
But thine—from different l meſſengers, 5 + 
Breathleſs with hear and ſpeed, are Juſt arriv'd,..., 

Who tell of the defeat of both aut armies; ; 
On the. firſt onſet t rfidious cohorts - + my 
Turn'd back, and Il not broken by by the enemy, 
But reſolute beforeh not to c conquer, | | 
Throꝰ hate and ſpleen to the Decgmvirate, 


Leſt aught of happy ſhould befal the' ſtate ena; 
Beneath their government. 8 | . 
| Avros. i - 
Malicious Gods! en 
From this Ane! renounce your temples, alt xs), Wy 


Your falſe, precaripus aid! And on this ae 129 


And this firm ſpirit alone will byjld N . 
What, is the fatal news divalg'd? * — wi 9 5 


Rvevs. 55 . 
»Tis FR * 
Thro' univerſal Rome; the madding populace 
Tumultuous riſe ; confulion, havock, ſpoil, g 
Are all on foot. y 3 
Appius. 


- * 8 Oh for the bolts of * 
o wield amon em !—— Lex this very ni 
Whate'er befal per to ſacrifice = ww” 
That peeviſh, ſcarnful maid, e racks me a. 
To love and to reyenge | 
+... .; Surely, my lord, 
,T were fafer to defer the executian... | | 
your deſign, till this moſt Gang rous . 
Be overblown 


P 


Arrius, 


29 


VIROINI A. 5 
Appius. 

No. by my great progenitor, - 

Races. I will on Like him I'll combat 

This many headed 5 this baſe Hy ona, 


The raſcdl people, to the n wanne 
Of life aud 0 : 


RNurvs. 0 

Howe' er, theſe dire e commotions 
Should inſtantly be quell'd; we N n. 

Arpios 

Go thon, and find out Caandto 
Bid him inform my colleagues of this news 3 
Let them aſſemble ſtrait in Mazs's Tem ; 120 
The fenate—We muſt uſe them now We want 
Their popular name, and their — 
To quell the rabble rout This done, let CLavpivs 
Repair to me before I meet the ſenate z-/ | + 
For Þll not quit, or flack for this impediment, © 
The courſe 1 have reſolv d The proud Vu mix 
Before another ſun gilds theſe ſeven hills, 
Shall yet be mine; nor ſhall the curſt Icritrvs 
Eſcape this m Then let to-morrow came; 
And if I fall, I fall with glorious ruin! + Y 
Secure of bliſs, whate'er my fortune prove, 
Pl triumph, glurted with revenge and love ! 
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ACT IV. s err 


Ai Apartment in Vincumigs Hoſes, 


Vein. PLAUTIA, eur 8 


Vici. jo&b ad 


War doſt , thou rell Ne 2—My Kana 


PLAUTIA. 
The ayes without have ſeen him burrying hiker 1 N 
With * looks and . | | N 

ARCIA, n 

Let me retire—— * 
I dare not look on him The wretched Maa” 
Muſt needs be horror to his eyes 

ViRGINIA, 

| No, Manke 

Thou ſhalt remain, and he ſhall know mM ee, 


And all thy gen'rous friendſhip 


Enter IelLius. 


— 


Ictiwus. 
F galt e falle, Pm 
ter ſome pauſe, as recollecting bimſel 
Alas, forgive As that I call thee ſo F 
I had forgot I was a wretch, a criminal, 
And muſt not call thee mine The fight of thee 
Had baniſh'd, for a moment, from my memory, 
My deep dy'd guilt, and call'd back former times, 
And Mappier ſcenes, when all was peace and love! 
Yet hear me! For I aſk thee not for pardon! 
I aſk thee not to give me back that love, gh ok 
„ Which 


8 * 0 « » 


vii +3 
— 8 all the treaſure of this heart ! 


and muſt not murmur: | - . » 
That —— — is left me but mere 3 
To fill the aching void! _ 5 
" Vinci. 22 
My vows are heard! 
He is return'd, and full of truch and love! [ a/ide. 
.- -Icrivss 


Turn not away, but hear me! for I ſwear 
The dang'rous cloud that's burſting o'er thy head, 
Once paſt, . with patient grief I will endure , 
What's er thy utmoſt rigor ſhall impoſe 
VIRGINIA» 
No more — I cannot bear it Ves, 5 Lucius, 
I'm thine, for ever thine! My kindling heart 
At thy approach, with ſympathetic love 
To meet thee ſprings, and with thy gen'rous flame 
Tranſported longs to os its faithful fires! ! 
CILIUS, 
Gods, Gods ! this is too much! ſuch ſudden Bliſs 
Pouring upon me? Sure I'm in a dream 
Some ſweet illuſion! that thus mocks my 7 Y 
With ſhadowy ſcenes of joy !—here let me fall, g 
And breathe my fighs !——{lneeling] * FTI 
VIRGINIA. 
[raiſing him]—how ſweet it is to love 
Methinks my boſom feels, as if ſome treaſure 
Long loſt, were now-by an immediate act 
Of Heav'n's own e my hopes reſtor di 
eius. CRE 
Ls't poſſible?— Ah, let me reſs thee thus 984 1 
Againſt my trembling b denk, and hold the faſt * 1 
acing, 
Thus folding rhee, thus, let thy pitying N 45 Hr! © 
Tell mine in nimble beatings, thou forgiv” ſt me, 
That I ami bleſt, and thou art ever mine * oY 
Ha, do my eyes deceive me? —Marcta here! 5 
VROINIA. 3 
If chy — s love indeed be precious 


48 IRA GIT NI A. 


In L.vervy' eyes; next to the grhrious gods 
Behold the 3 friend, D 19 Mancra,] qe 
*rfy T2 * 7 =P 
Thou owt, that yet ſhe lives; char wickour ſhirts Sr 
She dares look up, and fondly gaze upon thee! 
Thou dear, kind maid ! [embracing Marcia] wares? 
whoſe timely fuccout . ' - ore 7 
The loſt VIRGINIA had perhaps this moment 
Been a deſpis'd, diſhonor'd, wretched are 
Oh, Lucius! Ty. 


Marcta. eee e 
Ceaſe, Vigcinia, to oppreſs 
His gen'rous mind Thou Kknow'ſt ch N 


Makcia | 

Has leſs deſerv'd his patdon than his feos. * 

| lotus. W ent 
No more, fait Maxcra, — kt nought inauſpicions, 

Let no unkind remembrance now pollute © et 


This perfect bliſs Haſt thou not ſav'd Vincigia # b 
n the mighty debt? 1 
I do * 4 — . were, p 1 
Tho', for a whi y guardian genius flu 10 
Neglectful of his charge of #4) 
{ftarting, as ils Half; 
But yet, my heart, 
Thou muſt not know repoſe — 
VIOINIA. 
What means my Lucius? 
There's ſomething lab'ring in thy breaſt 
— us. 
| Thou dear, 
Lov'd maid Air ſoul, long toſs d in troubles, 
Amidſt thele tranſports, for a while ſuſpended 
er racking cares, and catch'd at hope too n 
VIGO 1 IA. 
Oh, eaſe my throbbing bofom ! | 
le tr rus. a eb £41 
My VIaCI VIA, 
The jewel I had loft, 1 have recover d —— - 


i SIR GIN I A. 49. 
But Oh, not yet ſecur'd! — For know, to tander 
All oppoſition to his deſp'rate purpoſe bi 
Hopeleſs, and vain, the Tyrant has aſſembled 

His crew of ruffians from all parts the levies 
New rais'd, are juſt arriv'd in dreadful throngs, 
And awe the trembling city——No aſſiſtance, .,, .. 
No human aid can now defend thy innocence ! 
Nothing but flight 

Viremmia. 

Ye guardian Pow'rs protect me 
Where ſhall I fly? | 


Jertrvs, 
Compoſe thy troubled breaſt — 
All may be well——With a fond lover's care 
1 would attend thy ſteps, and guard my treaſure 
From ev*ry ill !——but oh, imperious honor 
Forbids me now to leave my wretched country, 
A prey to faction, tyranny, and rapine, 
That, reign within theſe walls; while the proud foe, 
With fire and ſwerd, advancing to our gates, 
Threatens to lay imperial Rome in duſt 
Thy uncle Nutro will be the guide, 
And partner of thy flight——he will conduct thee . 
To Ardea, where the god Ht «wminitus, bound 
By ties of blood, and ancient friendſhip dwells 
His facred hearth, and hoſpitable Gods E 
Are ready to receive the. 
V1RGINIA. + 

"TIC, | Ah, my Lucius! 
How tranſient was the momentary joy, 
That ſwell'd my eager hopes Methinks I feel 
A ſhivering, like the approach of death 
Sure ſome preſage. 10 


einne 9 14 
Thou deareſt maid, have comfort 

Are there not Gods above ?- When virtue ſuffers, 
"Tis their own cauſe !\——But let us haſte—the 


Senate 
E in 


11 


5 VIRGINIA. 
Is now aſſembling, Let us ſeize the occaſion, 
(While Claudius, and the fierce Decemvir meet them) 


To 17 thee hence ;— When once th' impending 
orm, © 

That's gathering o'er our heads, be overblown, _ 
Thou quickly ſhalt return to bleſs theſe eyes: 
Then ſettled calms, and gentle peace ſhall ſootuh 
Each anxious care Auſpicious Jove ſhall prune 
His ruffled wings, and point each ſhaft with gold! 
And ſacred HyvuN light his nuptial torch, _ 
To guide us on our way to endleſs bliſs! | 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE . 
A ſtreet in Rome. | 


TD 


Arrius, Ruyus, CLavpivs. 


APpeits. 
Ieilius now in Rome? | | 
8 Rurus. Se? 
1 By your command 
Watching in you retreat, I ſaw him enter 
VikrGintus! gates. 


* 
1 
91 a 


Applus. 
Confuſion ! 


5 | We're diſcover d 
There's ſome deſign on foot, 


is thy band ready ? 
[To CLavpivs. 


25 CLavpivs. 
They're all prepar'd. 
_ | Appius. 3 
Ha, Cravptus!——lobk, look yonder 
They're coming forth this inſtant—Maxze1a too? 
"Tis ſhe, who has betray' d us. There they go 
See, Nuur ros conducts my lovely prize. 
By Heav'ns! lens ius quits her, and returns ! 
Fortune, I thank thee !——CLavp1us, now advance 


AS 2 With 


9 
4 


SIX EIN IA. 
Wich all thy force, and meet them in the fret 
That way——On my tribunal thou ſhalt find me. 11 
I.'᷑kExeunt CL Aupius and Ro xvs. 
3 „„ 
Now my propitious ſtars ſhine out! Now ſpeed © 7 
My glorious hopes, that I may taſte the ſweets 
That wait on Empire !—Let the vulgar herd 
By flow purſuits of art, and patient Tabor er 
Attain their ends; but let me, like a God, 
At once ſtretch out my arm, and ſeize my Joy! 
a Ts C [Exit Ape1vs. 


SCENE u. 
The gate Collina, in Rome. | 


" h 


While a march is playing, L. VI ROIxIUs enters with a 
| Band of ſoldiers. | 


L. Vircinivs. Ny 
At length, my valiant friends, and fellow ſoldiers, 
We tread the parent ſoil, where firſt we drew 
Our breath This is no time for ſtudied forms 
Of ſpeech——With hurry'd march, and wounds 

unheal'd ws hn OG 
We've left our camp, and here are come, to conquer; 
Or dye !—there is no mean ! our hard oppreſſor 
Already victor o'er our laws, our liberties, 
Our fortunes, and our lives, is not content, 
Unleſs he may extend his wide dominion, _ 
Over our honors too! Our maids, our matrons 
Muſt glut his impious luſt ;Force muſt compel, 
Where treaſon can't ſeduce—My child Visoini ay 
My age's darling, whom my choice, and word, _ 
Had long ſince deftin'd to the brave IciLivs, -- | 
Your Tribune, muſt be forc'd from my embrace 
To a loath'd purpoſe !——Will ye bear it, Romans? 
Say, ſhall your old Centurion, bent with years, * | 
| E 2 


52 VIRGINIA 


And cumb'rous arms, who on his breaſt yet bears 
The mark of many a wound in battle-ſhar'd 
With you, my brave companions, now at laſt, 
Be ſtabb'd with ſuch a ſight? a helpleſs daughter 
In vain imploring aid, dragg'd to pollation 

No, in each eye, | read your noble purpoſe 

To die, or free your ſinking, bleeding country; | 
From this pernicious tyrant—— 


Enter Maxcia to L. V 1RGINIUS, baſtily—— 


Marcia. 
Ah, Vizoms! 
L. Vigemaivs. 
Mazc1s, what mean theſe wild, and frighted looks ! [ 
This breathleſs haſte ? | 
. _. Marcia. | | 
VirGiN1a, oh Vino! e 
My treach'rous brother | 
L. VieGinwus.  :. 
| | Ha, VIRGINIA ſaid'ſt thou? 
CLavpws ?—V1RGinta ?—Ye avenging Gods 
W hy join'ſt thou thus their names gn an N 
dear maid ! 
Tho? thy perfidious brother be a traitor, - | 
Thy faithful, gen'rous breaſt holds no alliance [ is | 
With his black crimes ! | 
Marcia. 
Les, thou brave ſon of Rome! ä 
145 a wretch !|—I've wrong d thee, baſely n 
thee! 
The tale's too long to tell, bur I've betray'd 
My friend, my truſt, nor dare I to prophane 
The ſacred name of faithful But Til dye, 
Or purge my guilt away. 
I. Vines. [baſtily. ] 
| bean is my . N 


* 


VIRGINIA. 53 


Maß cftA. 
Torn ſrom my arms She's loſt She's 21 
menden 
L. VIS Vtuos. | 
A avs — hat mean'ſt thou? Death and mad- 
ne ſs r e | 
Where is ſne? 
MaARe IA. 
Ah, where now ſhe is, I know not 
But fome few minures fince, my impious brother, - 
Attended by a band of ruffians, ſeiz'd her, 
As we were coming forth, and dragging her, 
Spite of 'the gath'ring crowd, to the tribunal 
Of the Decemvir, claim'd her for his ſlave. 
| IL. Viroinius.” ATO 21 ge 
My friends, my fellow citizens, my e 
Say, ſhall a Roman ſuffer wrongs like theſe ? 
| 614g Maker. 
Then ſtarted Ay a train of perjur'd miſcreants, 
With ready witneſs to ſupport th impoſture ; 
And the fierce judge, without remorſe, or ſhame, _ 
At once pronounc'd her doom——dc1rrvs then 
Ruſn'd in between A deſp' rate tumult roſe; 
Daggers were drawn; a mingled cry was pri 
Blood ſtream'd on evry ſide 3 the women fed, 
Loud ſhrieking Soon che torrent bore away 1 
VISOINIA from my fide———OMidſt — 
Vour name and your arrival were proclaim'd. 
That inſtant, ſpurr'd by friendſhip, grief and duty, 
I flew to find you out, and to relate 
The horrid tale Farewel ! — Theſe ſwelling eyes 
Shall ne'er be clos'd in ſleep, till I have found | 
Where my perfidious brother has conceal'd | 
The injur*d maid | [Ext Aaxerk, 


* 


L. Vrnotwi vs. 
Oh' miſerable Rome ! 
To ſure deſtruction doom'd!- Oh Mars, Quirinus ! 
Our tutelar Gods! Where ſlept your wazchful care, 


E 3 Wben 


4 VIRGINIA 
When, in an evil hour, your blinded ſons, 
Misjudging. truſted to the graſp of tyranny -. |; , 
Their precious birthright, freedom! Nay, held out 
Their hands for bonds |—Away, my friends, away! 
Arm'd as we are, let's ruſh into the Tame 131 
And inſtantly aſſault our curſt pppreſſor ! 

Let us not drag our ſnames a moment longer; 

Let us not think we live, till we are free: | 
Aae to Conguar, ar to dye! (Going. 


SCENE vn. 


Euter inn zun. 
| enen 6m Hize 
* moment t hold——Where doſt thou run?̃ 
L. VII GIN Ius. 
JeiLius, „cg wondk 
My ſon 2—Where i is Visi T Ha, peak 
Where? 


Where haſt thou left my child 2—Diſtration, 


death ! 
Without her Could not 4 and glory teach thee 
To've ſeen her piecemeal torn before thine eyes. 
And afterwards to've dragg'd her quiv'ring limbs 
Town her father, rather than have left her 
_ to nes and luſt? 


SFB Te 1L1vs. 


„ Wanna. 
But ſtay and hear Me. | 
L. VI SCI N Ius. 
Too, too long I've ſtay'd ! 
My loy'd VIX IX HA, had thy wretched father 
Parat near ung never hadſt thou known this ſhame ! 
Texans: | 
Thou could'ſt have done no more 
L. VII Ius. 
Away, away 


Iciuius. 


r „ 4 Ix 8 


Er 55, 
0 Ioiklus. T * 
Why this 1s madneſs, rage limpatien g. 
L. Vincixtus. 5 | 
- [Surveying him. * I fee thee living 
Let fe not her— 19 raiſing bis voice. 
Iciuewn | 
2 ——— if th? inpitirace 
Of thy jut — had jet me pauſe for ſpeech, 
Ere chis I had inform'd thee, that thy daughter 
Lives yet unhurt, her freedom, and her honor 
Safe and inviolate——  ” | 
L. vn ehm 
Thank the bleſt Gods! 
Still may ſhe be their care But yet, Ic1L1vs— 
Safe, and inviolate? Why then not with thee! 
ers, | 
Know then, this is the cauſe : When 1 oppos'd 
Ayervs' unrighteous judgment, which = vEa N 
VirGinia to Soar Ag of Cru 


Till thy return a 


I. 1 180 


What, has not the Decetwvit » 10 
adjudged her CLavprus' ſſav e? 157 02! 76 01 
IcxLavs. 1 

3 * With patience tear me 1 

He would, by abſolute, and final-ſentence; - A 


Without repeal, have doom'd her CLavpiuy flare, 

Had not the venerable NumiToR 

Stood forth, and with an eloquence, - which grief, 

Such grief alone could miniſter, expos'd 

The cruelty, and the iniquity- 

Of ſuch a ſhameleſs ſentence, to deprive Fool 1 0 

A father, and a Roman, of his child, + 7 

Unheard——The murm' ring 1 was fir'd, — 
Appius | 

Compell'd to reſpite-his unjuſt — 


Till thy return But mark the baſe condition! 
E 4 E'en 


56%%ĩ.[n u /I RG INI A. 


F'en that the lovely maid ſhould be conſign d 
To the falſe charge ot the peraigious e 
Till her reputed tather ſhould Son on. 
1' aſſert his * . 19.01 A1 
Ws Vixemars,., | bas ti 261 

Perkidigus, treach' rous villain! 
So ſhautd m innocent child inthat dark. en 
Have ſuffer* my wrongs beyond all cure! nende 

Iciuius. 
My blood 
No more could brook reſtraint—I ruſh'd CLA 
And tore her ſrom his hold; the pitying crowd | 
Took part in my diſtreſs, and ſoon beat off, 
The lictors : ſtrait the ribald crew of mon ws 
Fell on; a, bloody fray. enſu'd, and all 
Was going to NN when midſt the throog apy | 
pear 
Hor 4710 25 VAL ERIUs; both belov'd, / 
Both ſavour'd of the people They at dere N 
So far prevail'd, that the Decemvir granted. 
Pretending care for peace, and public weal, 
(Tho? inly ſtung to madneſs) that Virginia 
Should reſt with Num1To till thy retunn 111 // 
And final mee of the cauſe: to him | 
then reſign d my precious charge; thro” — 
Of ſhouting Romans, he conducted her 1 
In ſafety home. It now remains with thce, 
To think in this diſtreſsful exigence | 
What courle is beſt : 
L. Vin cIxIxs. 
What beſt ?—Oh righteous Gods 

Was it for this, ye gave me this dear child? 
Was it for this, my early care nurs'd up 
Her blooming youth, and in that gracious form | 
Infus'd a noble, and ingenuous ſpirit, 
To have it now diſputed, . after ths 


— 


VIRGIN I A. 37 


If ſhe be mine or not ?—If the ſhall live,” | © 
As ſhe was breed, in freedom, and in honor, DS 
The virtuous daughter of a Roman citizen, 

Or ſunk in everlaſting infamy, 

The ſlave, and harlot of a villain? 


Ah!—— 
That thought is death I'll not endure it ah 
Fl! know the worft—This — fuſpenſe 
Is inſupportable 11 
Terr tvs. 

What would'ſt thou do? _ 
By force redreſs thy wrongs, and hazard all 
Upon one deſpꝰ rate caſt ?—Be more : advis'd, 
And wait er | 

L. Virxemivs. 


Wait? When ev'ry hour's delay 8 
Cries out diſhonor on-me ?—No, by Heav'ns, 
The ſhameful cauſe ſhall be this A decided! 
Another ſun ſhall never more behold | 
Vireorivserouching, and depreſt with fear 
Of being father to a ſtrumper! q 

Icrrivs. 1 
Gods! 246 
Wilt thou ruſh headlong to deſtruction? Aid 
The tyrant's foul deſign, and wait thy doom 
From his corrupt tribunal ?—This baſe claim 
Of CL avp1vs, and his proſecuted right. 
Thou know'lt is mere deluſion, a vile mo 
Of juſtice; and wilt thou — 

L. ViIscixtus. 

No more, leis 
But be perſuaded that VI R OIxIUS knows, 
The duty of a father, and a Roman. 


Think on th 3 | | — ; 
Think on the tyrant's ſtrength— 3 
What counterpoiſe _ 


Canſt thou oppoſe to ſuch unequal weig ht, 
What valor *gainſt ſuch odds ?—Tis — perdition! 
And muſt I ſee, with 8 eyes, my love, 


My hopes all ſacrific d ?— L. Vn 


— — — — 


1 G TN 1 A. 
| L. Vn Sfb ©0902 wil v6 A 
'S I pray thee leave W. ac 
My breaſt] is all confufion—If my grief, 
Our ancient friendſhip, or my Nen can touch thee, 
Be this the proof — A while avoid VIx IVA; 
Forget the ties of love, and all th- engagements 
Of plighted faith — Till this baſe cauſe i is ended, 
dare pot call her mine, nor can I give, | 
Or thou receive the doubtful gift with * 
Now, my try'd warriors, if your old Centurion. 
Whene'er he led you forth to arms and glory, 
Suſtain'd the ſheck of battle with the foremoſt, 
And, drop for drop, pour'd out his blood wh! 
ours, ay 
Now Es the time to claim your love, — 305 
To you, and to the Gods, I truſt my 
And ſtand or fall, with liberty, and Rome. 
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An Apartment in L. Virenrvs' s Hoiſe 


IL. Virus. 
T* E time draws near; and fate comes haſt' ning 
on — 
Vid OIxfAꝰs fate and mine I muſt compoſe 
This tempeſt here, and ſettle all within 
To meet whate'er may fall Diſtracting doubts, 
Be ſtill !—Ye horrid ſhapes of fear, avaunt !—_ 
Alas, in vain My lab'ring ſoul can find 
No reſt—Where'er ſhe turns, terror ſtarts up 
To thwart her way—Oh, my belov'd Vigcrnia! 
Should'ſt thou be torn from me Let me not think 
on't ! 


Alas, 


VIRGIN. I A. $9 
Alas, ſhe comes this way !—l,muſt not ſee her— e 
She melts me {9 ! -I cannot [turning away. 


” 2 * 
: 


yaa 44 ' 3 
Enter VIxãCIN IA. 


nenne n 5 - p 
batons 2 ie A i, Wits a TS 
Turn not away,. hat have | done? —— _ 
-..- .L.Vir6nivs, 3 
r blo e. ec. AE. 
Why doſt thou come to waken with thy preſence © 
Thoſe tender thoughts, thoſe ſoft remembrances, 
That,war upon my firmneſs ?—Fly, my child, 
Fly from a wretched parent, whom the wrath 
Of fate purſues—perhaps I muſt forget 
I ever was, à father! 
amo bf BAM iro et 
| | 1 Oh my heart! 
Do youu forſake me too ! Ah whither, whither, 
Wilt thou betake thee now, undone VIRGIN IA. 
When ev*n a father's arms are ſhut againſt thee! 
Oh, Sir! (ſince now the tender name, my infancy | 
Firſt leatn'd to Jiſp,; muſt ever be forget). | 
What ſhould I think ?—Am I indeed not yours ? 
Or do you ſcorn to acknowledge me your daughter, 
Stain'd as Iam, and branded for a ſlave? 
| L. VisGinivs. | 
My tears will choak me! [9/ide] Go, retire my | 
daughter | een e 
Thou art my own! my deareſt, tendereſt child! 
I glory that thou art — G0 in a while 
Let me collect myſelf—The fight of thee 
Diſarms me of all ſtrength, all pow'r, and ſhakes 
My firmeſt reſolutions ! page, 
VireiNia. 


Muſt T go, 

Thus doubtful of my fate, thus driven from you ? 

Behold the poor VIX OI IA at your fect! [Kneeling. 
1 5 Bchold 


65 VIRGIN TIA. 
Behold theſe falling tears !—whatever be 
The purpoſe of your foat (it muſt be noble, 
Since *tis my father's) ah, unfold it all! 
I will not ſhrink, but meet it as becomes a 
A Roman Maid, and Daughter to Mina eros: 
L. Vic Nr us. | 
She cleaves my heart! ade] Repoſe thyſelf a while— 
Within fer moments 1 return Mean time 1 
Avoid Ici11us —let not heedleſs paſſion . 
Thwart my command, but as thou lov'ſt, Obey. 
[Ei L. Vixeixius. 
| VIRGINIA. | 51 lair) 
What can this mean ?—My father's ſtrict command 
T'avoid IcrL1ivs —The ſtrange war of paſſions 
Conflicting in his breaſt, his broken voice, 
His tarts, his eager looks, all, * 'Y 
Some dread event. is near ! 5 | 


* 


Enter Icili vs. 
| Alas, vue 1141 

We're loſt—thy eruel father's favage honor 
Is hurrying to deſtroy us! but ev/'n-now ẽWuũmn 
I met him going forth, and would have fpoke—- +: ' 
When trowning tern—forbear, he cry'd, — * | 
To thwart me thus, and fiercely paſt along. 
I know his fatal purpoſe—oh Vike!niat 
Urg'd by the Furies, he is gone to claim 
Immediate Judgment, and provoke a ſentence 


| * n a 


Vigonia, nid 
Farewell, farewel! ſweeping. 
Tcrz 2s. -: = 
And wilt thou leave me thus to my — | ? 
Can thy own heart conſent t abandon me? 
Or is Ic1L1vs ſuch a ſtranger there, 
That thou can't daniſh his remembrance from thee 
bas ithout. a 5 nay, ev” n ith cold indifference ! ? 
Vn 
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VI OINIA. ot] 
Alas, too well chen know'ſt this heart, 3 41 
10 think that ever cold indifference 
Can harbour there my duty, not my wiſhes, : -- | 
Commands me hence; his will, which ever was, 
And ever mull be ſacred to VIRGINIA. 
© Teravs, 
"Tis well-»uhy duty bids thee tear this n | 
And thou obeyꝰſt how pow'rful is thy duty! 
But oy Vun, oh how weak thy love. 
VIROINIA. 
Cruel Tone ! 
| | Icnlivs: 
Yet I ſwear to heay? I, 
I will x not — thee till this day be paſt, rite 
Tho men and gods oppole—Thou art my own-= - 
I will defend thee, and my rights in the, 
While I have life, nor truſt to other aid; 
Where'er thou goelt, I will purſue thy ſteps, 
And j ou my fate with thine. 
177077 © Vikemia. 
Away, Terms — 
It wems, has knowſt me not—Haſt thou —— 7 
Jan Virorrvs* daughter ?—Would'it thou — | 
The bond of my obedience Learn to render | 
Thy paſſion worthier of thyſelf and men T | 
Learn to reſpe& my duty, and my glory os 1 | 
For tho? I love, yet ſtill I am a Roman! 
Ie. russ. „13 nal 
Fare wel to all my hopes 1—V1rGTA dite 
Which once I fondly thought my own, it ems, 
Is Roman all ! and in the dünne of glory, 
Love's weaker waged is loſt 1 


. „ * 
' x 


. 23 1 C. 2 
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Ear Plucis and Manta. 


une 
My child ! thy father 


lapatient of his vrongs, this moment waits 


. 15 }. * 7 
& QVIR GT NT A. 
To lead thes to the judgment ſeat of Arrws! 
Our Are hong -K pours ber, nome 
ort 
All anxious for thy fate My heart is broke 
With tenderneſs, and ſorrow- ?! 
I 88 8 
Thou 8 maid,” 
Whom | * ird! ſee, the * 
Sinking with guilt, and grief, and ſhame, is come 
To follow thy ſad ſteps, and loud, proclaim 
To heav'n and earth, ev'n in the face of Appius, 
And her falſe brother, the deteſted perfidy, 
] hey have contriod againſt thee! 
VINdOoIN IA. | 
My kind IA, 
All will be well—Methinks my foul ſeems arm d. 
With heav'n-imparted ſtrength; and lighter grown 
Than uſual, is beginning to ſhake off 
Theſe carthy bands that hold her Now, my was 
Once more farewel—forgive the few harſh e 
Which, while my tongue pronounc d. MI 1 
diſclaim'd ; . wy" 
For oh, that I have eas fondly lov'd ther, 
And ever will, till the laſt pulſe of life 
Shall ceaſe to beat within this conſtant heart, 
Let this 1 and this! [embracing] perhaps the 
« 
That &er ſhall bind thee to Vineina's breaſt, 
Bear witneſs! 


#* 11111 . = 
6 io w 4. * 4 


* 


Ter. 1v5. | 

Oh myToul !—here let me grow buran. 
And twiſt my vital thread with thine ſo falt. | 
The envious fates ſhall be oblig'd to cloſe _. 
Th' inexorable ſheers on both at once! 


VI SCI aA. . . 
Tert.1vs, I muſt leave thee! . X25 es 
IcitLvs. 
May the Gods . 


Abandon me, if aught ſhall now divide i us! 


E M4 HEN I A. 03 


No, ſince this deſp'rate courſe is Hud, Nhe 1 
Myſelf will t thee to this baſe tribunal, 


Where rob'd iniquity fits high enthron' Fe 
To tread on innocence - Now, ye juſt Pow'rs, 
Whom we adore, exert your dreaded influence! 
Now ſtrike on virtue's ſide! confound the guilty, 
Succour 0 oppreſt, and ſhow that ye are Gods! 
[ Exeunt, 
%R NE IM. ad gn 


Apptus' Tribunal in the Forum. 
A numerous train of Liftors, Guards, Se. 
Appius, CLavnivs. 
1 come forward to the front of the tage. 


Aprius. 
Is all prepat'd $ | | 
__* CLavnivs. 
Nothirg i is be ee . 
Are placd in ev'ry quarter Three ſtrong ( Cohorts 
Poſſeſs the Forum, and forbid acceſs ,,, . 
To all but friends VIROIN Ius“ followers, ſt 
A deſp*rate, raging band, juſt hot from war. 
We unawares ſurpris'd; ſecur d, diſarm'd Ps $ 
Not without blood 
| Appius. | 
That's well, my truſty E231 s. 
By Heay' n that's well !—but how haſt thou diſpos d 
Thy ſiſter Max cIA ?—Ha!—ſhe may be dangerous! 
She knows too much, and is too keen a foe. 
Crabpius. | 
Rurus has my command, if ſhe approach, aa 
To ſeize, and inſtantly convey her home; 
He likewiſe haſt in charge to apprehend _ 
Iert1vs, as a rebel, and to bear him 
ithout delay to priſon. | | 1 
Appius. | 


— — — — — u 


"Tis enough 
vam fatisfied—and yet methinks.—h, CLavpivs! 
There's 


4 
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There's ſomething heavy here, that weighs me 
down 2 


I know not what | 
_ CLavpiwvs, 


There's no retreating now 
The die is thrown—— 15 


Applus. | 

I hear 'em coming—Now, 
My genius ! Now, be mighty, and ſupport me ! 
[Arrius aſcends the Tribunal. 


Appius, ſeated on his Tribunal. Cl aup ius below. 


L. Vixcinivs enters, leading by the haitd his daugh- 
ter VIx NIA. PLAuTta, with a train of weeping 
matrons following. | f 

Lifors, Guards, &c. cloſe up each fide of the ſtage, leavs 
ing only the front open. 


Appius. 
Romans, you ſee me from this awful ſeat 
A ſecond time conſtrain'd to render judgment, 
In a determin'd cauſe ; our laws, *tis true, 
Our rights, our cuſtoms, all cry out aloud 
Againſt ſuch violation; but, alas 
So the neceſſity of theſe bad times 
Demands; for bold ſedition ſtalks abroad 
With ſuch gigantic ſtrides, that Juſtice” ſelf 
Is forc'd to quit her path !—FII not repeat 
The high indignities, the outrages, 
The infales offer'd to the ſov'reign magiſtrate z 
No, Romans; let my wrongs forgotten dye 
It is not for revenge, but law, I ſtand 7 
The ſacred tables, and the even courſe 
Of ſteddy * eb 1 is Aprius' aim— 
Romans, I've done Let either ſide ſtand forth— 
I reſt in equal poiſe to weigh the right. 
to > CLAUDIUS, 
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Cr Auptus. 


Then let my right ptevail—My proofs thou know'ſt— 


This ancient ſlave -A witneſs to the birth 
Of that young maid, in my own houſe—My freed- 
man | 


Davus—who, with the mother's privity 
Sold her to childleſs N UMITORIA, 
Vous“ wife 
As rius. 
Theſe proofs, ſo long conceal'd, 
Why now produc'd ? 
| CLavnws. 
Does Arp ius afk the cauſe? 
Does he ?—Tis well thou ſhalt be ſatisfy'd; 
But then complain not after, when thou hear'ſt 
Ungrateful truths— 
Arrius. 
What mean theſe obſcure hints, 
Theſe dark ſurmiſes? Speak -I dare thy worſt, 
CLavDivs. 
Know then, it is for thee I proſecute 
This odious, this unpopular claim For thee 
Am loaded with the bitter hate, and rage 
Of all the Commons. 
Apprvs. 
Traitor Tow? for me? 
CrLavpivs. | 
Fox hee Thy deſpꝰ rate, inauſpicious love 
For this young maid, known to all Rome—(Nay, 
frown not—) 
hreaten'd a union, which the ſacred tables 
lave —_— accursd My freedman, ſtruck with | 
orror, . | 
Lo think a ſlave ſhould ſtain the Appian race, 
Diſclos'd his guilt, till then conceal'd from me; 
urge my right, to ſnatch thee from deſtruction. 
Aplus. 
m not o enn, that boldeſt cenſure lives , 
F n 


— , , 
— —— U— 


— == N 
—ꝛ—  — — —_ . 


But oh, thou pander 
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In baſeſt mouths The herd will ſtill affect 
To know, and reaſon deep |—But,could'ſt thou think 


I meant to blot my name with ſuch de . 
Cr aubios. e 
Fo Grgave my "fears, if they have done thee. wrong Ir x 
Thy glory was the cauſe, therefore unmoy'd;/.,,,; 5 
I wait thy final ſentence; if VIX IX luv 
Have aught ' object, now let him urge it home. 
L. VisGiniuwvs. 5 
Thou traitor I have hitherto been ſilent, 
And patiently have heard that impious tongue 
Wrong Heav'n and earth only that I might. learn 
The foil extent of this abhorr'd contrivance; do 
Glaring, as is the day, to ev'ry, eye! 
fave {—think'ſt thou, Vinchus- 
Will deign an anſwer to the perjur'd tale? 
Diſproye thoſe caitiffs, whom thou ha produc d, 
And wait a ſentence from that faithleſs Judge, | 
Who leagu'd with the . bunte td! 
Arp 18. | 
Viremivs, ſuch intemp'rance tink 
Beſpeaks a doubtful cauſe—Were I indeed 
The tyrant thou pretend'ſt, what hinders me, 
But that this moment, ſeizing the advantage 
Thy inſolence and outrage.gives, I might, | 
Proceed to joftant 3 dgment, and ſtand juſtify d 
To envy's Telf? — Think then, and be advia'd, 7 
While yet *tis time — If thau has aught 19 offer, 
That can avail thee, or invalidate... {yr it 
TY accufer's claim, ſpeak free, thou ſbalt be heard 
With favor; nay, by Heav'ns, myſelf will 50 11 
To fee this innocent, hapleſs, virtuous maid, ; 
Whom I admire, and pity, ſav'd from ruin, 
L. ViRG1N1vs,,.. | 
Oh, Jove, the thunderer [— This temperate villain! 
How calm, how cool he meditates Ron ! 
With what ſerenity he gives the ſtab! 
T pA tyrant, ho, it Nee had her courſe, 
. Trembling 


5 


© + 38-4 | | 
VIRGINIA. 67 

Trembling and pale, oughtꝰſt now to ſtand before * 

The terrible ttibunal of the people, 

To give account of all thy crimes — Think'ſt thou 

There is that peaſant ſlave, who could be gulrd 

By ſuch apparent fraud !—Behold the Forum 

Block'd up with troops !—My friends, by bale ſur- 

— rize 
Oi W in chains! — 
rufflans 
Burſt forth, and ſeiz'd Ie irt vs Nay, with violende, 


The gen'rois Maxeta (ab, too nobly good, 
To be alked to a perfidious br other !) 7.6 


Ev'n now, a band of 


They ſeiz d, they Fark g'd along the ſtreets of Roe! 
Becauſe ſhe could urifold thee, lay thee open, 
With all the foul corruption of thy heart., 
To public view'!—Thou ſeeſt I know thee, Apoivs; 
Spare then all farther feigning—Thou'ſt play'd oer 
Thy part afſign'd; now be thyſelf again, 
Th* oppreſſive, 1 bold, rapacious * 
And ſnateh by open force! 
Apr tus. 

en eben Thou inſolent, 
Audaciots rebel! Think thou to RUE up. 
Thy rotten plea, by ribaldry and railing ?_. X 
Or with thy cain*rous cries,” extort thro fear, 8 
What right denies thee Se Gig thy venom'd rage 
Shall burſt thee, ere I ſhrink! —CLaupivs, thou dal, 
By fair, and o n proof; ; by living witneſs⸗ 
Supported well thy claim; which this foul railer _ 
Refuſes to reply to, but by ſlander : 
Take then thy on; for this is my award; 
Which, by the Gods, and the offended majeſty 
| Of Tuſtice, unrevok' d ſhall ſtand— So, h 
{ And tak® der wah thee. 

Cratipivs, 
I chank thee, 1 muſt retire 
| Ne bold of VIACIN IA. 


g 8 Vigr- 
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VIIIa. 
Off Touch me not |——inſidious,' treach'ro 
monſter ! 
[ She ſtruggling, CLavpivs endeavours to free dme. 
Oh Go Tos help ! Ws faber! Romans ! ! 
| e 
Save me! * 
Ci Aupius. 
In vain thou ſtruggl'ſt Thou muſt hence 
With BT ſhalt——Thou art my Have, * 
mai 
Know thy condition; and benceſorwerd Learn 
Obedience to my pleaſure— | 
Vo. 
Triumph Ger 1 I 212) 
A lifeleſs coarſe thou may ſt, and theſe torn limbs, 
StifFning in death, trail after thee but never, 
No, never think, "while ſenſe, and vital heat 
Inform this earthly maſs, to part me from | 
The ſtock, where firſt I grew! | [clinging to ber father. | 
L. Viscinivs. 1 
Do more, my daughter — 
Thou ſec'ſt reſiſtance is in vain We muſt 
Fulfil our deſtiny : there is no help: 
Submit thee then, and, arm'd with pete ſuit 
Thy mind to thy hard fortune, $\ 
VIROINI A. 
Righteous Heaven 
What, toes my father give me up? Does he 
Confirm the cruel ſentence paſs'd upon me. 
Behold me then a ſlave . Here, thou remorſeleſs, 
Thou perjur'd miniſter Here - bind theſe limbs 
In ſervile fetters! Manacle theſe hands 
This wretched frame ſhall not be ſubje& long 
To thy inhuman power Come r me 
+ 'To dungeons, death and darkneſs— 
L. Viseinivs. | 
Hold, VIRCINIA— J 
8 Arrius, 
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Appius, thou ſee'ſt I yield, nor dare I longer 
Contend againſt the ſov'reign pow'r ; the law, 
That robs me of my daughter, tho? ſevere, 
I do ſubmit to; and I pray forgive 
A wretched father, if my unweigh'd ſpeech 
. Have been too bitter: naw, before I go 
For ever to loſe ſight of this poor maid, 
Whom certainly I always thought my own, 
And as my own have lov'd, and bred, and cheriſh'd ; 
If thou haſt pity, grant this one requeſt ; 
The privilege but of a few ſad moments, 
Jo — out all the anguiſh of my ſoul, 
And glut myſelf with grief: 
Before ve part, to take a laſt farewel, __ 
To fold her in my trembling arms once more, 
And rain my bitter tears into her boſom, * 
Ere 1 reſign her | | 
ro Apes, 
3 Bel it ſo—but let 


A guard, for mare re ſecurity, attend. 


IRGINIVUS, __ 
Tis well thank ye—This way, VIX IIA 
VII NIA. 
— My NN heart! ¶ following. 
n 5 V1irGIiNnius. 


Support me, Gods! [de. 


We Vvindtules, and rp or rere on 


the ſtage. 
5 . L. Vizomws. 
a My child? 
dur en lov Vizemiat! "QUE 
VIRGINIA. 
My Gaar fabet! 


L. ViIac mis. 
Leannot utter it — When I would ſpeak, 
BY heart-ſtrings tremble, and affrighted nature 
Backward r oh 8 7 child! - muſt it then 1 


'Twill be fome ne a 
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Muſt I forget all feelings of a father, 
And of a man? Muſt I blot out all traces 
From this diſtracted brain, of what I have been Y 
How I have lov'd, how train'd\up thee, ſweet maid, 
Now for pollution mark'd?—Qh bloody Arrius! 
Gods, Gods !—if ye are juſt - Draw nearer to me 
[to VircrNa. 

Let me weep over thee a while—eand then 
Can'ſt thou not.gueſs!—Oh ſay, and ſpare my tongue 
The dreadful word Can'ſt thou read the Purpoſe 
That — me thus? 

VIRGINIA, 

What may this mean ? 


; Vac us. 
Secẽ'ſt thou 
[pulling out the dagger. 


This mortal point! [; 

VIROCIN IA. 

Tis as my boding heart 
Preſag d here then my cares and danger end. [ aide. 
My ather, tho* my ſex, and years, till now 
* Unvers'd in ſorrow, ſtart to look on death; 
Tho? nature ſtruggles hard, and fain wobld- ward 
The fatal blow, that cuts off all my hopes ; 
Vet my ſoul feels, and owns the deed is A | 
And worthy of my father | 
L. Vireinivs. 

*Tis cruel, but yet glorious !—-Thou muſt die, 
To fave thee from perdition !—Think, oh think, 
What 'tis to live a ſlave ! the butt, akd mark 
_ hourly ſhame, and inſult think upon 
hy yourh, thy innocence, and maiden bloom, 
Sk d and defac'd by barb'rous luſt, and outrage! 
Think when the brutal tyrant ſhall be cloy'd, 
To have thy rifled beauties then conſign'd 
Toth? next groſs ruffian, and the next—DiſtraQion ! 

VIRGINIA. 


Quick, quick, diſpatch—— 
Tear up my boſom with thy ſteel, but ſpare ' 2 
4 10 


* 
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To rend my ſoul with ſounds like theſe—Oh a 


L. Visoixios. 
Thus chen—fring the dagger|—my hand wre 
back, and ev'ry nerve 
Stiffens with horror — turn aſide, my eyes, 
Nor view 5 bloody deed !— 
Vikoinla. 

No more, my father- 

Oh Gods We are obſerv'd {—They'll tear me. kw 
thee ! 
Here ſtrike Oh let me aid thy trembling hand! 
A moment loſt conſigns me o'er to ſhame! 
L. Vigcinius. 


Juſt Gods !—looking up to Heaven.) thus then—and.. 


_ - thus- [abbing ber. 
The only way I can, I ſet thee free ! 
Appius. 
What has he done [farting up on his 7 TOE, 
: Prauri4. 


Oh horrid, ered. father! 
She ſinks ! — She dies !—Help !— runs to ſupport her. 
L. Viac ixus. [Holding up the dagger to App is. J. 


Apyprvs, with this blood 
Thee, and thy impious head, I thus devote ; 
To the infernal Gods! [Exit, holding up the dagger. 
Aplus. 
Perdition ſeize me 
But he has murder'd her Attach him, Lictors, 
And bear him „ rn noiſe is that ? 


4 tumultuous noiſe is beard without. 


8 


Enter Rurus to Argen bath. 


Bene un along 2 
My Lord, leilivsz reſcu'd by the as 
Is coming at their head ; the guards on 
"ny hw broke through, and bear down al before 


F 4 Ap- 
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\ IJ Appivs, + 
C abe Tm betray*d!—The flaves have ſold we? 
-CLAuDIvVS., | 1 


Las eſcape, before it be too laren 
We muſt give way to'thꝰ torrent 
— 
— Na, hs arm 
Shall ſtem e the troops that fled, ſhall con- 
quer, 
When Arrius leads em on—Away !—ſ[to CL Aulus. 
Aypvs deſeends is haſte from bis Tribunal, and 
goes out with Cravpivs.} 


Euter Marcia, with 6 train o weeging matrons 


| Naxers, Urn n s body. 
V+ Oh! 


Sup rt me here — is a ſight turn here, 
And ſtiffen into ſtone !—See that Tower boſom, 
All gor'd, and bloody, heaving yet in death 
Look on her quiv'ring lips, and that dead pale, 
That ergo er all her bloom 

LA loud A is beards 


Wen pats Kunden ad the bead of the people. 


kia 


[Seeing the body, be is ſtruck with berror, aud ſtands 
fx d in aſtoniſhment for ſome time—at leſt be kneels 
f down by her—] (023 zm 3% 


My Vmoznta 1 


INA at the ſound of his voice, endeavours 10 
raiſe herſelf —She looks at him for ſome time, unable 
to ſpeak—then ſinks down, and with a 7 groan ex- 


Pires.— ] 


_ 
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TciL1vs. [farting up from the ground. 
| Oh, blaſt theſe eyes, eye 
Run i y fire from Heav'n !—dry u OS 6ght! 
Leſt roy here, I ſtrike againſt the Gods, 
That doom'd me ſuch a wretch — gone fk 


ever |— 
It is not to be born be only way 
Is dus —-— be ufa lic. 


Enter L. ViIßdoixius, who n. bis' a 


L. VIII N Ius. 
What means chy rage {—Look here on im npious 
bl 1 


Smokes c on my da rs int! 
* — pl up the bloody dagger. 
nden [ftruggiing. 
Unhand me, murd'rer |=. 
Thou butcher of thy child !—there, parricide ! . 
Behold thy n there — - | 
[pointing to Vienna! s bod. 
L. 1 i weeping. 
| My old heart ſplits with 2 
Sweet hapleſs flow'r ! 
Untimely eropt by the fell planter's hand! 
My eyes weep blood to look on what I've * 
And yet twas pity nerv'd my arm to ſtrike 
"RK. blow * NY 
01 


* (Diſtraction ſeize 5 e alte W 
Give me thy pity too | 
„ VIiRGINIUS. 

I cexxius, hear me 
Look on the cold remains of that dear maid— 
She ſleeps in peace and honor !—wouldſt thay rather 
Behold her thus, or ſtain'd with foul pollution? 
Now, as thou art a Roman, 


Icilrus. 


| 
| 
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. . Jeans. x T7. Q 
Away I wiſh to die, Viremivs 
L. Virxc1nivs. 
To die? — Are Rome, and glory then forgot? 
At ſight of this hot knife, ſmoking with blood, 
All Rome was fir'd, and aided my old arm 
To reach the tyrant's heart And ſhall we now 
Give up theſe glorious hopes? The Roman name 
Again ſhall riſe ! Again fair Liberty ; 
Smile o'er th'afflicted land For ſuch a jewel, 
A patriot breaſt muſt know no price too dear 
Not ev'n a daughter's blood! Remember Tarquin, 
His exil'd race, and Bxurus' guilty ſons, 
Great Cur T1vs, Cocks, and th* Horatian brothers! 
Heroes of old, who for their country bled, 
And all ch'illuſtrious liſt of mighty dead! 
Warm'd with their diſtant rays, let us aſpire 
To trace their ſteps, and emulare their fire! 
T” extend our fame beyond this narrow ſpan, 
And in the Roman to forget the man! 
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Written by Mr. GARRI CK. | 
Spoken by Mrs, CiBBER.  _ | 


T HE Poets pen, can like à Comurer's wn 

Or kill, or raiſe his Heroine at command: | 
And I ſhall, ſpirit- like, before 1 fink,” 1250 5 
Net courteouſiy enquire, but tell you what you think. | 
From top to bottom, I ſhall make you ſtare, 
By hitting all your judgments to a hair: 


p And firſt, with you above, I hall begin Upper Gallery. 
4 Good natur d ſouls, theyre ready all to grin. | 
Tho twelve-pence ſeat you there, ſo near the cieling, 
The folks below can't boaſt a better feeling. 
No high-bred prud*ry in your region lurks, 
You boldly laugh and cry, as Nature works. 


Says John to Tom, (ay—there they fit together, 
As honeſt Britons as &er trod on leather : ) 
© *Tween you and I, my friend, *tis very vild, 
* That old VeRGEENUS ſhould have ſtuck bis child: 
* 1 would bave hang d him fort, had I been ruler, 
* And duck'd that Apus too, by way of cooler.” — 


— — — "—_— 


1 Some Maiden-Dames, vue hold tht Middle-Floor, 
And fly from naughty man at forty- four; [Middle Gallery. 
With turn d. up eyes, applaud VIR oA *[cape, 
And vou they'd do the ſame to Hun a rape; 
So very chaſte, they live in conſtant fears, 
And apprehenſion ſtrengthens with their years. 


Ye Bucks, who from the Pit your terrors ſend, 
Yet love diſtreſſed damſels to befriend; 


Zia 


ee 


You think this tragic joke too far wwas carriai; 
And wiſh, to ſet all right, the maid had married; 
You'd rather fee (if ſo the fates had will d) 

Ten wives be kind, than one poor virgin kill d— 


May I approach unto the Boxes, proy— 
And there ſearch out a judgment on the Play? 
In vain, alas ! I ſhould attempt to find it — 
Fine Ladies ſee 8 Play, but never mind i. 
*Tis vulgar to be mov'd by ated paſſion, 
Or form opinions, till they're fd by faſhion. — 


Our Aut bor hopes, this fickle Goddeſs Mons, 
With us will make, at leaſt, nine days abode ; 
To preſent pleaſure be contratts his view, 
Au leaves his future fame, to Time and You. 


